S 09090000020 000002 
0-2-4 
Or, The HISTORY of 


1 


Mis GRANPILLE, 


1 


- 
5 - 
* 9 
: * 
wy 
; * a i 
; * 4 
2 7 - 
7 K* 
: : Y 2 \ ! 
9 * . 
— - = o A I * 
* — * i d * 
a £ 
4 , E — i p 
* - 
: n , 
. — * 
* { 2 . 
1 "Wh? P 
4 k * x 6 
* - 1 9 : 5 2 ; 
' . 
* 
423 5 
. 4 A 
* we” * 
| % 
4 1 L * 
* : LY 
8 ' 
Fa 
: 18 4 
* 7 fs 
W 
Our 4 
1 4 4 
2 - * — 0 
1 * 7 { 1 a | # 
E g 
g * * *% 
Q ; 5 . n 
” D A * 4 g 32 
: 2 1 } Fr 
. 
g 28 ; | ar. 2 
e * 
1 5 . N 
% > 5 
\ * - $ o 
* — 
* ” R N 
3 : 6 ifs 
g Y I ; * f 
* SUS . „ * 85 * * 
4 g 1 th * : 4 
* 1 i 
p $ id t 4 4 * 75 
5 1 * 4 
4 . 5 £ 1 ; 
9 2 o 
* * z { a 
2 1 
- 2 * . * * 
| F s 8 * {3 * 5 , 
q 25 . 5 5 
2 * AY * * ! 
- of * 
0 w o % 
Lat * i * 
of E's 
8”? 
1 „ * — * ; - 
| 6a „ he 
* 1 - . 
* 
+ — 
* 
* 
= 
t 
WM 8 * 
\ 1 
* 
- * 
7 
\ 4 . , N : 
/ ” ; ; 6 
4 4 : 
rr 5 _ CODY ——— i” OUSTED K—— —— 4 EY IN 4 PEE —ñ—o — ——— A EIT A —— — = 8 8 ——————— ——Ä—ñ— 
W. 89 — ²— . ̃]⅛—’4. 7 EO ˖‚—— one Ira ag Er nes. ——— — — — 
—ũu᷑8ü＋mſeꝛe— 4 — —— ——— Cao 


—— — 2 — 


. 


—— 2 


"3. 


OR, THE 


HISTORY 


, 


*:% 


„„ | 
| Miſs Granville. 
| By the AuTHOR of oe 
INDIANA .DANBY. 
In TWO.VOLUMES. 
- VOL e 
L O N D 0 N: 
a Paix TED BY W. HoOG GAR p, 


3 FOR | 3 
FRANCIS NOBLE, at his Circulating Library, 


oppoſite Gray s. Inn- Gate, Holborn; 


AND 
JOHN NOBLE, at his Circulating Library, 
in St. Martin's Court, near Leiceſter-Square. 
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1 PEA N. the morning Por F our 


0 Si intended. journey, a perſon 
EX came to inform Mr. Max: 


deville, that 2 gentleman was at the 
inn in our neighbourhood and de- 


fired to ſee him. _He was writing in 
g his cloſet at the time, but no. ſooner 


heard the name of the perſon, than he 
inſtantly followed the meſſenger, | 


ö 
4 


. Chance 


— ated 


* 


rr 


Chance led me into his room when 
he was gone. In his hurry he had 
left his bureau open, and on it a 
letter, not quite finiſned. Female 
curiofity - feized me at that. inſtant. 
The rſt, glance convinced me I had 
no cauſe for jealouſy, for I ſaw it 
was addreſſed to one of his own 
on, yet ſtill I longed to read it. 
It does not ſurely contain any ſecret, 
thought I, to myſelf, or he would not 
have left it in this careleſs manner. 
There can, therefore, be no crime 
in my ſeeing it. Tis to ſome of his 
Friends, 1 ſuppoſe.” Moſt likely he 
. will peak of his marriage, and what ; 
| pleaſure will it give me to find my- 
ſelf mentioned with affection! Oh, 1 
* at tak fince ſuch a TROP as 
2 f ſe 


7 / / A ce ne — 
— — —— — — 


Hiftory of My Granville. 3 
that will more than any thing con- 
vince me of the ſincerity of his paſſion. 
To his friend he will ſpeak the 
genuine dictates of his heart. Come 
then, thou dear confident, taking up 
the letter, te tell me what he thinks of 
his bride.— Judge, ladies, if 1 fad not 
reaſon to W bg men bas wg 
I read as follows : — ; 
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Thou excellent e let me 
worſhip thy ſuperior genius. — The 
widow is mine—1 bore her off With 
| flying colours. But what les could 
be expected from my parts and per- 
ſon? Let the ſtupid race of elder 
brothers take their dirty acres, heavy 
and lumpiſh like themſelves, we 
” 8 * Juniors 


« TE A: Or, the 
Juniors will ever get the ſtart of them 
in the good things of this life; though 
they hate into the world before 
2 4 fy 
a 0, Jack, ING hangs to _— with 
you, while I relate the riſe and pro- 
greſs. of my courtſhip to this woe· be- 
gone widow He that foweth in tears 
' ſhall reap in joy. I think that's ſcrip- 
ture, is it not? But faith its a true 
faying, for all that. Ha—ha—ha, let 
me die if it is not one of the moſt 
Pleaſant adventures 1 ever met with 
in my life, bating the matrimonial | 
Pert of it, but ways and means may 
be found to make « even that fir eaſy, 
eh, Jact! Upon my foul, 1 thought 
vou were build ing caſtles in the air, 
| when you firſt adviſed me on this ex- 
| To think of attacking a 
female 


C1545 4.7 


Hytory of. Miſs Granville, f 
female in all the tranſports of her 
| grief, for the inconſtancy of a lover 
too! What could be hoped from ſach 
a project? ? Every thing you told me, 
and ſo it proved. | 

1 waiched the critical moment 
let me take ſome. merit to myſelf— 
got intelligence when her diſtemper 
was at the turn, <alonably loſt my 
way, ſtumbled on her houſe, and 
then, by eaſy tranſitions, ſtole into 
her heart: eaſy I fay, for a handſome 
fellow like me; yet, let me tell you, 
it required a good deal of addreſs, 
You would have died with laughing 
at the grave face I put on the matter; 

ſuch a ſentimental, ſober courtſhip !— 
Thank heaven the farce is over! No 
need of hypocriſy now, you Know. 1 

B+: O72 2 
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am married, and, ' conſequently, may 
5 do as I pleaſe. 8 | 


We are going to Londen, en famille: 


Confounded heavy baggage this fame 


commodity called a wife! Only think 


of thy wild friend in the character of 
2 married man Can you figure to 


yourſelf how it fits on me ? — But 
come and ſee, I expect you will fol- 
low me to the. dear bewitching town, 
where you ſhall be welcome to par- 
take of my good fortune, for ſo. L 
call it, though much inferior to my 
parts and merit; but it came at ſuch a 


critical time, when the curſed dice 


had reduced me to 
So far had he wrote of his ſhocking 
letter, which filled me with ſentiments 
that may more eaſily be imagined 
than 


* 


UE 


Hiftory of Miſe Granville. 7 
than expreſſed. For ſome moments 1 
fat motionleſs, ſtupified with horrot 
and amazement, till the voice of him, 
whom my evil ſtars had deſtined 
me for a huſband, rouſed me from my 
mournful reverie. I heard him en- 
quiring for me, upon which I haſtily 
went to my own apartment, and, 
after a. little conſultation with my 
ſelf, determined, as the moſt prudent. 
courfe 1 could follow, to appear igno- 
rant of his baſeneſs, ſince an expla- 
nation would only make him the 
f ſooner throw off the maſk of polite- 
nes, which decency would, perhaps, 
for fome time longer, oblige him to 
wear in his behaviour to me. Bur, 
you may believe, it was with a very 
yy heart I obeyed his ſummons 
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when he ſent. for! me. I bend . 
man with him. + 

Mr. Craven my * intimate 
"Ab ſei he; introducing the ſtranger 
to me. I. Ow not ſo far rn 
come 1 Was 110 * W 2 Mr. 
Mandeville had too much penetration 


* to obſerve a coolneſs in my man- 


He changed colour and left 
us „dare, N e the 
cauſe. 3 Ear In | 

He returned: in a few minutes 1 


3 with apparent confuſion, who 


had been in his eloſet? I left my 


deſk open, ſaid he, and find ſome- 


body has been examining my papers. 
1 cannot ſuſpect you, madam, of ſuch 
an indiſcretion, as thus! impertinently 


Hin of Mis Granville. 9 


prying into my ſecrets—if I. thought 
you could be guilty of ſuch a piece 
of femaliſm, added he, looking ſtern- 
ly at me, by heavens Þ never Wr 
forgive i It. | 

I was terrified, but affected to ſmile, 
and, raking his hand, Do you, after 
the ſtrict ſcrutiny your eyes have 
made, faid I, diſcover any ſymptoms 
of guilt in my face? No, I am fure 
you do not. But you don? t conſider, 
that this buſtle about your papers, is 
the ready way to raiſe a curioſity, 
however free I might be from it be- 
fore, for what but writing to a 
miſtreſs, could make you thus cautious 


about your letter 4 What ſay you, 
Mr. Craven, | turning "to, | him, have 1 
not more than trifles light as air, to 


found my jealouſy on? _ np 
6 Vr. 


PEERS, 


wo "BLIZA: on. 
Mr. Mandeville, now convinced by a 
behaviour ſo contrary to what might 


have been expected, had I really feen 


his cruel letter, regained his uſual 
tranquillity, while neceſſity compelled 


me to continue the painful taſk of 


diflimulation, and to affect a ſerenity 
and chearfulneſs, though my heart was 
weighed down with the moſt dread- 


ful forebodings, that my miſery Was 


but commencing. Too juſt, alas! 
were my preſages. 
A few months ſhewed me my un- 
generous huſband 1 in his true charac- 
ter, which was one of the moſt pro- 
fligate that can be imagined. Intereſt 
was the ſole motive of his marrying 
me, nor had he complaiſance enough 
long to diffemble a tenderneſs he 


neither felt nor was capable of feel- 


ing. Our 


UI 


Hiſtory ef M, Gratville. It 
Our affairs were throwm into tlie 
utmoſt confuſion by his extravagance, 
and we ſhould, in a few years, have 
been reduced to a ſtate of indigence, 
had not death ſeaſonably freed me 
from my tormentor. Gatos 

After his death I "retired to this 
neat and pleaſantly ſituated cottage, 
though more to retrieve my perplexed 
affairs, chan with any fixed reſolution 
of ending my days here; ; but] have 
found ſo much true ſatisfaction in 
this retirement, and, a a rational and. 
ſteady devotion, that. 1 believe I Lig 
never leave it. 
| After all the 5 3 and Mee 
of an unfortunate life, I, hope 1. am 
ſettled. at laſt, and that heaven, by 
various trials, has at length taught. me. 


. and that nothing in this 
TM s world 
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world of miſery is worthy of "oo eager 
purſuit, or can conſtitute the happineſs, 
of a being formed for immortality. 4 
Thus, ladies, have 1 ventured to tire 
your patience, by the relation of what 
I fear you will think the unintereſting 
events of my life; but the deſire of 
- - obliging vou, which was my ſole 
motive for my relating my little 
hiſtory, muſt plead 1 my excuſe, if, in- 
ſtead of entertain ing. I have tired you. 
In this manner the fair widow 
| ended her ſtory, on which I ſhall 
11 make no comment, as Fr am | Uready 
\þ weary of Writing. RE. 
Before we took our leave, we 
preſſed her to favour us ſometimes 
with ber company at the Caſtle, and 
received a promiſe that ſhe would: 
Fer” charming voĩce will be a moſt 


Gem, £4 


8 hi agreeable 


7 . 
13 , 
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Hiftory of Miſs Granville. 13 
agreeable addition to the little con- 
certs with which we, ſometimes, amuſe 
ourſelves. Would to heaven, my 
dear Charlotte's, too, were added to 
compleat the harmony! But wiſhes 
are” vain. Adieu, my feet friend, 
believe me ever, 


Your, 
ELA GRANVILLE. 


—— * 


py — — 
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LETTER XXIV. 


Miſs ELIZA GRANVILLE, o Mi, 


CHARLOTTE LENOx. 
O H, che poor gl "WK Fenny |— 

She will certainly be ruined, if 
Lady Efſex does not take the pre- 
caution of removing her out of the 
reach of that gay ſeducer Captain 
Archer. The man is ſeriouſly bent 
to deſtroy her virtue — 1 could al- 
moſt hate him know I ought, and 
that his actions, in one of a leſs ſpe- 
cious perſon and manner, would ex- 
cite my horror. Oh, ſeducing beauty 
how partial doſt thou render us to 
thy 


a 


 Hiftory of Miſs Granville. 15 
thy poſſeſſors !—T believe I am cured 
of my paſſion, and ſhall henceforth 
make it my ſupplicatory prayer, 
From a rakiſh huſband good Lord de- 
liver me !—But, however, 'F need be 
under no apprehenſions on. that head 
at preſent, ſince I am in no danger 
of an offer of that nature from 
_ T2 e 

Laſt night after tea, he made his 
exit, without informing us what ex- 
pedition he was going upon. —I own 
I had a little curioſity to know, and 
as my friend left me ſoon after, to 
write ſome letters, 1 fallied forth, per- 
haps, in hopes of meeting with him. 
Several fields did I traverſe in vain, 
but diſcovered him at laſt, walking 
haſtily to join his nymph, who was 
ſinging and milking her cow, in com- 

5 | pany 
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pany of another laſs. As hes . 
taken their ſtation near a thick hedge, 
a little curioſity tempted me to poſt 
myſelf behind it, where I could ke 

and hear without fear of diſcovery— 

The girl bluſhed when the faw N 

tain Archer. 

Proceed, my pretty warbler, with 

your ſweet wild notes, ſaid he, don't 

let me interupt your ſong — Come, 

give me ſome milk. 

She did lo, curtſying, 8 üift⸗ 
ing her eyes. — le chucked her un- 
der the chin. 

Sweet creature ! ſaid he, do you 
waſh thoſe ſoft white hands in milk, 
that they are ſo delicate? 

No, ſurely, anſwered #2 living to 
diſengage them from him. Lis. 


Why 


E ory m Mifo Granville. 17 


Why ſo coy? ſaid he, I wont hurt 
e e Come, look up, and let 
me pay you for my treat. He took 
out his purſe. There, added he, 
that's for the milk, and all the reſt 
ſhall be yours for a. few kiſſes. 

No, thank your honour, cried ſhe, 
on neither ſell nor give them. | 

Then I muſt: take them, revarnact 
hes flinging his arms, round her waiſt, 
She ſcreamed and called to her com: 
| Panion. 5 

Little prude! faid he, what do you 
quall for? Are you ſhy, too? turning. 


to the other and giving her a kiſs, be- 


fore ſhe was aware of what he was 

going to do. There, faid he, looking 
at Jenny, you ſee your companion 
has ſome manners; ſhe ſhall be my 
favourite : now for her good nature. 


ny * 4 
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So ſhe may, if you will, anſwered 
ſhe, I have no mind} to be ſerved as. 


Peggy Jones was. 


Say you ſo, my pretty dear! faid 


he, and how was fhe ſerved ? laugh- 


ing and ftaring in her face, She 
blaſhed, and turned to we + 
taking up the pail. 

Loet that alone, ſaid he; that delieate 
ſittle body, and thoſe ſweet hands were 

never formed for labour. 4 

I muſt go, ſaid ſhe. Pray * 
honour don't hinder me, my mother 
will ſcold for my ſtaying ſo long. . 

Oh, never fear that, cried he, II. 
go home with you, and doubt not but 
1 ſhall ſoon pacify her. 

' Nay, I befeech you, fir, don't keep 
her longer, faid her companion, | its don't 


late already. 
Well. 


Hiſtory of Miſs Granville. 19 
Well then, Mrs.. Betty, faid he, do- 
you beat your march, and ſhe ſhall 
follow you in an inſtant: I have ſome-- 
thing to ſay to her. Tell her mother 
ſhe has ſprained her ancle, and could | 
walk no faſter. Here child, there's: 
money for you to buy ribbons with. 
The girl refuſed. his offer, and faid: 
ſhe would not tell a lie, if he would 
give her all he was worth. 

No)? faid he, that's ſtrange ge 
But, perhaps, you don't like the bribe, 
added he, offering to kiſs her, will 
this do better? Jeum, now finding 
herſelf at liberty, took to her heels, 
but he ſoon overtook and caught hold 
of her by the gown, 

Silly rogue ! ſaid he, what does the 
girl ſquall for? — Why you are as 
wild as a hare, my ſweet Jenny. 


Let 


20 ELIZA: .Or, the 


Let 7 me go, 10 d ſhe, almoſt out 
of breath. + | | 
Not till you make it up with me, 
returned he, and take 5 ware we 
your milk.” 
No, thank your honour, Kia ſhe, 
ſtruggling to diſengage herſelf; you 
are very welcome to it for nothing, 
1 want none of your money. He 
preſſed her to accept it, but ſhe per- 
ſiſted in her refuſal, "and, ſeornfully 
puſhing away his hand, the money 
| fell on the ground. —He called her a 
lirtle termagant, and ſwore he would 
tame her before he had done with 
her, upon which ſhe fell a crying. 
He ſeemed concerned, and tenderly 
wiped away the tears with his hand- 
kerchief, aſſuring her ſhe ſhould go, 


and that be was "7 to have fright- 
ened 


— * 


2 2 of. Mr if Granville 25 27 | 


3 her, but would "be more gentle 


for the. Future, and that he was only 


in joke. Let's kiſs. and be friends, 
added he, and then you ſhall — 
return to your mother. 

She anſwered, ſhe ſhould be obliged 
to his honour for leave to go, but as 


to the kiſs, Lady Efex had told her 


it did not become young women 
10 allow ſuch freedoms. | 


No! my ſwect little prude, ſud he, 
ſmiling, where is the harm of it? 


Come, try, and ll anſwer for the” 
conſequence. , . caught her | in. his 
arms in ſpeaking theſe wonds—There 
9 continued he, did 1 not tell 
you there was nothing in it? You'll 


not think ſo much of it, after a little 


Practice; I'll be your tutor, ſhan? t I. 
my ſweet novice? ſtaring at her. — She 


bluſhed, 


88 ire eo Fs 0 


” — 
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22 ELIZA: Or, the. 
bluſhed, and again entreated him to 


let her go. 

Go, then, ſaid he, my Aar Jenm, 
but firſt 1 inſiſt on your accepting 
the money you flung down — it is 
yours. He urged her in vain, the 
good girl was Honeſt” e to re- 


fuſe it. i 


1am pleaſed with her behaviour, 
that 1 am reſolved to protect her 
againſt his ſeducing arts, and ſhall 
take the firſt opportunity | to conſult 
with Lady Effex, on proper meaſures 


for her ſecurity. Her virtue is the 


more commendable as her fortune Is 
humble, and is aſſauilted by a man 
whoſe charms might ſeduce one who 
has ten times her advantages to ſec ure 


her honour. : | 
81 * 13 „ * 3 1 1 ve 
* 4 * « a p I : * 
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Thave this moment received a. let- 
ter from Lady Stratton, which as 
1 am impatient to read, I muſt bid 
F Ea 


Adieu. 


Ex GRANVILLE, 
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LETTER XXV. 


Lag L Links STRATTON, to Mis 


ETL GRANVILLE. 

REPARE, my dear Eliza, to re. 
ceive my brother, a brother, 
whom I love with. the utmoſt ten- 
derneſs. He will be with you almoſt 
as ſoon as this, hich. IJ write to be- 
| __ your approbation of him. 
What joy (a ſenſation for ſome 
time paſt but little known to me) 
did I not experience at ſeeing again 
this dear friend, after fo long an ab- 
ſence! 


Lou 
1 5 1 1 | 


"ih. 
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You know he has been abroad for 
Tome years on his travels, and, if my 
partiality does not blind me, he re- 
turns to us again with his natural 


| ſweetneſs of diſpoſition" improved” by 
every accompliſhment - of the truly 

too much, leſt you ſhould+ be diſap- 
pointed when you ſee him. — et how 
ein 1 n W 20 on ur W 1 th | 


1 22 


Ae to entertain you Fd 1% 
Sir Jobn would have . 
Rs "Efex in his journey to N, 
but ende buſineſs derains him 

wn. — Oh, that” his love For! mie 
would make this reſtraint fit eaſy on 
him! that his home had charms to 
render it deſirablel hut . N *. 


veaſed-to be the caſe. pn 
Wer II. c | | Where 
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Where am I wandering! why do 1 
Ties this | melancholy theme |, un- 
grateful, for the dawn of pleaſure 
am beginning to enjoy, from the pre- 
Shall I deſcribe his perſon?— No, 
leſt I be tempted to flatter, though to 
me he appears perfectly handſome; 
but various are our ideas of beauty 
you will, perhaps, be of a very dif- 
ferent opinion will only, therefore, 
venture to anſwer for the goodneſs of 
his heart —a heart that I ſincerely wiſh 
you may become miſtreſs of, and ſure 
I am you cannot fail of it, charming 
as you are in perſon and graceful in 
your manner — but beware of one 
thing, my lovely friend, if you ſhoulil 


think it worth your while to wake 


a 887 of him— that is of 
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ry, for Lord Eſeer is 2 little ſingular 
- in his way of thinking, and prefers a 
foftneſs and gentleneſs of manners to 
all the faſhionable airs and graces ſo 
much practiſed in the dbrau-monde, 
He himſelf, though poſſeſſed of a 
large ſhare of wit, ſeekks more to 
cultivate his ſolid good ſenſe, than that 
generally admired perfection; ſo that 
you will not find him much given to 
raillery, or the ſprightly Bagatelle of 
converſation, though, as I before ſaid, 
nobody is more capable of ſhining in 
that way if he pleaſed. He has great 
» £#nſibility, but his greateſt fault is being 
rather a little too warm and haſty in 
his temper, which, however, he takes 
great pains to govern. As his paſſions 


are ſtrong, I know, if he ever loves, 
it will be with violence and conſtancy 


Cz "ms 
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| his heart is incapable of ſlight at- 


tachments. I believe he will not be 
found an eaſy conqueſt, but when 


once ſo, the fervour and ſincerity of 


his paſſion, will make amends for the 


trouble it coſts you. 


0) Adieu, m my dear Eliza... My lord, 


I ſuppoſe, has by this time finiſhed 


his letter to my mother, which in- 


forms her of his arrival in England. 
J muſt, therefore, leave you, that mine 
may be encloſed in the: ſame cover. 


Remember, I charge you, to ove 


18 brother, 8 the ſake of 


Von, affectionate ” 
Lovis STRATTON. 


: ＋ 
9 : ; x Y * he 
* 
5 L E T- 


2 4 
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LETTER XXVI. 


105 E129 GRANVILLE, t jb | 
CHARLOTTE Lrxox. | 


Ou H, Charlotte, he is come! — The 
man — the very man, chats 
made for love and me !—Alas! what 
do I ſay? Not for me, I fear, but 
for love I am ſure he is. Where now 
are the vaunted charms of the once 
admired Arber? They vaniſh, they 
diſappear, before the ſuperior bright- 
neſs of the inimitable Eſex like— 
or rather I ſhould ſay—as when—to 
introduce a ſimile properly but with- | 
owe joking, I never ſaw 'any one to 

we :- og” 


equal this ſame lord. What ſhall I do 
to make him think as favourably of 
me as I de of him? how behave to 
inſinuate myſelf into his heart? for 
| if he continues inſenſible I die, 
Are you not amazed TOS is be- 
come of my indifference ? My hatred 
to marriage? Have I then parted with 


the freedom I have ſo often triumphs 
ed in? Surpriſing 'change !—but tit 


all owing to the vile country—I al- 
ways ſaid retirement was dangerous. 
What would I give to know his 
opinion of me -l am ſure I ſpared 
no pains tor adorn my perſon on the 
day I ex; ected to fee him — but I am 


undone if he thought my dreſs too 
much ſtudied, for he has ſuch refined 


ſentiments—ſuch unaccountable, out- 
Ader notzans, that I proteſt I 


** 


I 
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never in my life was ſo puzzled as 
to. know how to proceed with him. 
What arms fball I uſe? — Smiles, 
ogling, trifling, and all the other 
weapons of coquetry, are here totally 
uſeleſa. What then ſhall. I have re» 
courſe. to? You, Charlotte, with all 


your foft, gentle airs would ſtanda 


ten times better chance than the lively, 
gay Eliza he is ſo grave Grave did 
&: fay 2 O, na, withaut that word 
ſweets, of IMylbla dwell upon his lips, 
while the eloquence of angels flows 
from his perſuaſive tongue. Here's 
bombaſt for you Oh love |! it's well 
if I don't turn poeteſs too. and con- 


R wie eee -Sftinrgi 
8th 
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I this morning artfully endeavoured 
to found Miſs Eſex to know if he 
had mentioned me to her — but, oh 
mortifying! not a ſyllable.— I cannot 
bear this ſuſpenſe three days to- 
gether, and not able to gueſs whether 
he likes me or not —Intolerable 
Vet is not this very doubt almoſt a 
certainty? for ſhould not I have diſ- 
covered it, had he any pm We. 
ne very clear-fighted on theſe ocg 
caſions. Though the dongus is ſilent, 
the eyes never fall to be interpreters, 
and have' not”. theſe ſpoke in my fa 
vor? Not one "ſignificant glance? 
Alis! Charlotte, 1 have been recot- 
letting, and do not remember the 
leaſt ſymptom. Stupid eyes! what 
ſignifies their brightneſs, while they 


are ſo inanimate ? Jam angry at him 
and 


/ 
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and won't honour him with a word 
more—yes, my lord, I can be as ins 
different . 5h | 

I have talked i to Lady 2 about 
our little villager. She was greatly 
alarmed— could not have believed 
Captain Archer would have been fo 
baſe, as ſeriovfly* to attempt to ſeduce 
her,— NoY— — good old lady har 
chtikttan like charity She was, how- 
ever, by- What 1 told her, clearly ; 
convinced of the danger her charge 
would be in, if longer expoſedd to 
his purfult, and has, accordingly, got . 
her privately removed to a tenant's, at 
a diſtant part of her eſtate. How our 
beau 'relithes this piece of prudence 
Lean't tell, but be dares not com- | 
yo: 5 133 12 855 
(22306. Cx . 
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There is ſomething capricious; e- 
nough in my fate: Now I no longer 
wiſh to be diſtinguiſhed, by him, he 
has taken it into his head to be a little 
particular . to me, perhaps to amuſe 
himſelf in the abſence of his. rural 
flame; but I, regardleſs, as is too 
common with us, of the happineſs 
in my power, am ſeeking that which, 
I fear, I ſhall: never attain. Nothing 
leſs than the valuable heart of the all- 
accompliſhed Effex will now ſatisfy my 
growing ambition. —Q, Charlatte, abet 

a glorious conqueſt would that be! 

Tis impoſſible to fay enough, of 
that aimable man, I ſhould never tire 
of the pleaſing ſubject, but I feel my 
pen unequal. to the taſk. of giving you 
a true idea of him. 


Captain 
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Captain Ancben s, alliduity, anch what 


once thought good- breeding, now 


appears: troubleſome andi. impertivent, 
fince I have been accuſtomed to the 
of the other, who is the firſk man 1 


ever, met with that knew: What it is 


ta be: truly polite 

Thaugh he made a. pretty, 1ong x re: 
Gdenge; f in Paris;; yet ĩs he not the leaſt 
tiaQured, with: that foppiſhoes, which 
tan generally diſtinguiſhes. our travelled 


_ gentlemen. He is an utter enemy ta 


all ceremony, yet complaiſant to every 


body. Lady Ee and his ſiſter he 


treats in the ſame manner as he does 
me, which I think extremely aimiable, 
for we ſhould never indulge too much 
familiarity, even witk our moſt in- 
timate friends . and relations, leſt it 

C 6 inſenſib 
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inſenſidly 8 into negligence 
and contempt. * dy ige { 
What | ſhall I ſay — him? 

115 is fond of reading, and no leſs fo 
of botnpany, as none knows better both 
how to feel and to communicate the 
freets of ſociety. His converſation is 
uncommonly agreeable. ' He has the 

art of adapting his diſcourſe to the 
capacity of thoſe he*talks to. 'Inſhort, 

he is eſtdemed' by high and low, 
and W 
ed | aus TIC 08% 04, O72 1-19; 1192057 
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LETTE R vA. i 


hi Exizx Granvitue,. 7s 
Mre. BEAUMONT 


2 5 a : 4 ; 
6... , beets ita, oe! 
J OY to my matrimoniſed friend! 
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Long may the well concerted union laſt, 
And no dull care your blooming pleaſures Mg | 
But every day may you in Beaumont find. 

New charms unfolding both i in form and winks 
And that your raptures may have no allay, 
May friendſhip laſt, tho” beauty s charms gr 
Then may the progeny that ſoon ſhall riſe, - 

Be as the mother fair, and father wiſe, _ 
That when to heaven your ſpirits are reſign'd, 

A virtuous race may fill adorn mankind. 


3B E L IA At Or, be 


Hal ha — ha !— Well V you 
laugh, Charlotte—ſuch a poeteſs !— 
would you ever have . dreamt af my 
ſinging out your epithalamium 7 * 

This ſtrange country, and, this, no 
leſs ſtrange to me, little urchin Cupid, 
what metamorphoſes- are they not 
capable of effecting Let don t be 
too much alarmed for me, I gige y 
my word this is the firſt, and lad, 
peice of rhyming I ſhall ever be 
guilty of —ſo now | for plain proſe. | 
Permit me to relate a converſatiom 1 
over heard this morning. N 

| Overheard, Eliza? Why you are 
whos a Rrange liſtener. of e | 
you know the faying— 5820 
Frue, but I proteſt, my dear Char- 
lorte, this was meerly accidential, and 
happened in the following manner. 


My 
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My lord has a ſmall building at. 
ſome diſtance from-the houſe, which, 
is admired for the beautiful proſpects, _ 
from it. Here there is a libraty of. 
books, chiefly of che poetical kind, as 
the ſituation, gives an. opportunity af 
comparing theſe copiers of nature, 
to that beautiful original, and thereby 
to form a judgment of the N or 
blemiſhes, of their deſcriptions. 

Out of this ſummer-houſe opens 2 
glaſs door to a ſmall balcony, and 
in that was I. ſeated, with a Tham- 
Jan g., Seaſonss,. for my amuſement, 
when 1 heard en voices in the ad- 
jacent rom. 

As the green ſilk. curtains, mere. 
drawn. before the window where: 1 
Was, I could neither. ſee. nor be feen 


1 


who 
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who ſpoke to be Lord Eſer, and 
Captain Areber. M y curioſity was ex- 
cited. Perhaps, thought I, (vain 
enough you'll ſay) my ladyſbip may 
be the ſubject. L know when a pair 
of females get together the other fex 
are frequently honoured with'a' place 
in their dialogues. But I was not a 
little diſappointed when, on placing 
my ear conveniently, 1 heard my Jord 
ſay— 1 am willing to believe, Mr. 
Archer, you are only playing the hypo- 
crite on the faſhionable ſide; that is 
to ſay, appearing worſe than you really 
- are; for would a man of honour- delibe- 
rately enter into ſo i iniquitous” a ſcheme | 
as this you have revealed © me? © 
Iniquitous 1 my "lord, interrüpted 
the other, what, 4 Harſh Conſtruction 
d You put on a little hartates gal- 
lantry | 
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lantry! Let me die if I am not 
amazed to hear ſuch antiquated no- 
tions, from a handſome young fellow 
like you. What has honour to do in 
this affair? you certainly miſtake the 
nature of that quality. . 
Do I? ſaid my lord, perhaps we 
have different ideas of it. I think to 
be honourable is to be ſtrictly juſt in 
our dealing with our fellow] Creatures, © 
- conſequently © your attempting to in- 
jure this innocent Why is a breach of 
honour. . 


I injure her? cried the e | 
laughing—a great injury, to be ſure, 
N to raiſe a little obſcure ruſtick from 
poverty and ee to eaſe and af-- 
fluence. 
But what, faid my lord, is ſhe to for- 
feit for that diſtinction ? Her inno- 
cence and virtue. 1 
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And a very trifling facrifice too, in. 
my opinion, anſwered the other; her 
innocence we ſhould. give a more 
proper name to, by calling it igno- 
rance, and ſurely. that is no perfection, 
and her ſaid virtue will be found of 
no. greater value, and at beſt is but a 
very unprofitable commodity. 

Vet, ſaid my lord, you / bid pretty: 
high for it, when yaw would con- 
deſcend to ſo: unjuſtifiable an action; 
as yqu propoſe: to attain: it. Laugh 
and railly me as much as you pleaſe, 
perhaps: if L thought proper 1, could 
combat with you at your own; wea- 
pons, but whatever you may think, 
I. look on this as a ſerious affair. 

Oh! wondrous ſerious, to be-ſure, 
cried the captain; but tell me, my gaod 
Roical pluloſopher, how in the name 
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of fortune do. you. propoſe. to linger 
out the ſtages of an inſipid life, if you 
exclude gallantry from the liſt of your 
amuſements? For myſelf, I fear 1 
could not ſupport my exiſtence with- 
out the joys of love. And is it poſs 
Gble, Harry, that, with all that fire in 
your eyes, you. ſhould. have no adi. 
ons ?—no ſenſibility ? 

No, it is not poſſible, anſwered my 


lord; I have, perhaps, too great a 


mare of both; but my reaſon was 
given me to keep them within bounds. 
I would exalt my nature as high as poſ- 
ſible, and not ſuffer-it to fink to a le- 
vel with the brutes. No body is more 
ſenſible to the charms of beauty, but 
neither my honour nor religion will 
ſuffer me to corrupt helpleſs. inno- 
cence.— Indeed I have little inclination 
to 
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to de ſtroy the only charm that makes 

woman deſirable. i | had 
Let me die if ever I heard the like, 

cried the captain. Never, my dear 


Harry, venture to utter cheſe refined 


ſentiments before the ladies; for, if 
you do, in ſpite of the charms nature 


has waſted on you, they will never en- 


dure ſuch virtuous notions as yours. 
They love a rattling, wild fellow; a a 
rake, for all their pretended prudery, 
is an univerſal favourite, 

So let him remain for me, faid my 
lord; I do not envy him the diſtinQtion 
of a certain race of females. Were it 
one of theſe you were in purſui uit of, I 


would not take the pains to diſſtade you 


from it, becauſe their minds, if not their 
perſons, are already depraved. But this 
girl, who has virtue, and that virtue 

all 


* 
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all that ſhe poſſeſſes in this life of any 
value, her I will protect. As a de- 
fenceleſs innocent, as the child of my 
tenant, whom I look on as parts of 
my family, ſhe claims my. ſuccour; 
and, by heavens, ſhe ſhall have 5 oh 
againſt you, and every one that would 
injure her. 
You ſpeak with 8 my lord, 
faid Mr. Archer. I don't know how 1 
ſhould brook ſuch language from any, 
but yourſelf: I ſhould be ſorry to dif- 
fer with you. about a trifle, yet I muſt - 
take the liberty to tell you; I will not 
be controuled in my pleaſures by any 
one. I ſhould be loth to puſh things to 
extremity; but if I am forced to it, 
you ſhall have no reaſon to doubt my 
courage, and J will convince you that 
what I dare do, I dare juſtify. © 


Your 
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Your courage! cried my lord, his 
voice a little raiſed ; you boaſt, fir, bur 
remember I will not be inſulted. Mine, 
I fancy, has been as fully proved as 
yours; for though the ſword is not 
my profeſſion, it ſhall not be found a 
uſeleſs ornament, if inſolence compels 
me to draw it. 

My lord, ſaid Captain Archer, mild- 
ly, we are both to blame; this is car- 
rying things too far. I do aſſure you, 
nothing but abſolute neceſſity will ever 
oblige me to uſe that weapon againſt 

the man J glory to call my friend. 
Forgive me, dear Archer, ſaid my 
lord, I was too haſty. My temper is 
naturally warm, and frequently hur- 
ries me into actions repugnant to my 
principles. Duelling is a crime againſt 
which my religion and conſcience have 

; 00 


far conquered my prejudice, as to be 
able, for the future, to reſolve againft | 
the crime, though, in my cooler mo- 


Hifory of Miſs Granville. 47 
too often remonſtrated in vain. I have, 
from a cowardly fear of the cenſure of 
a migudging world, been frequently 


engaged in rencounters of that na- 
ture, -which are hardly 'to be avoided 


without more calmneſs than I am ma- 
ſter of; but I am always ſeverely pu- 
niſned by the remorſe that is the ne- 
ceſſary attendant. on ſuch unjuſtifiable 
actions. Thank heaven, 1 have yet eſcap- 


ed the horror of having been the death 


of my antagoniſt; but I have not yet ſo 


ments, I am ſometimes half determin- 


ed, in ſpite of the difficulty, to go- 


vern my paſſions, and deſpiſe unjuſt 


cenſure... For ought we not to look 


upon that man as mad, who dares, 
raſhly 


- 


0 
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raſhly and unprepared, ruſh into the 
| preſence of his offended maker! And 
is he not inexcuſably cruel, to precipi- 
tate his fellow-creature, for a meer 
punctilio of Pres into that eee 
ſituation? 

Tis too true, aus Mr. . 
this action ſo commonly, fo unfeelingly 
practiced, will but ill bear the teſt of 
reaſon; but who would not riſque 
every thing rather than forfeit his ho- 


nour, or live in mfamy ?—Death—any 


thing i is to be preferred to that. 


Death, I'll allow you, is, fad my 
lord, but then that ſomething after 


death muſt give us pauſe—but enough 
on a ſubje@ that, though often diſ- 
cuſſed, has produced no change 
Things go on juſt in the old way. But 
as to this girl, 1 hope you will oblige 


— — 


me, 
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me, and forego a momentary pleaſure, 
that will, ſooner or later, fill you with 
| repentance and remorſe. 
I will think of it, replied the MM 
and do what I can, but remember 1 


what love was, you would commend 
my prudence in that you do not know 
how you would act e in OY 1 
2 tuation. 8 
Ik I was in love, do you mean? ſaid 
my lord. Ves, I will tell you how 
1 would act; I would make uſe of a 
very effectual remedy, as aye _ al- 
. low—matrimony. + 
- - Matrimony ! exclaimed Mr. TEEN 
laughing ; all of a piece, like yourſelf. 
Tes, yes, a very effectual remedy, I 
Tit N it to be, for love, indeed; but, 
eure nous, Per the N is ten 
© Vous II. Den 8 times 


make no raſh promiſes. If you knew 


— —iä Ah . 


* A 8 
he „ 
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times worſe than the diſeay, 15 May 1 
| aſk, who you haye ROS upon as your 
. future phyſician ? 


JW 10 Me 1-1" 

Oh time enough far — ered 
m lord, when I am attacked 1 with the 
. diſcaſe, at preſent Jam pretty free 
from any ſymptoms of it. 


Mind that, Charlotte, 4 


** 


Are you? ſaid Mr. Arber "FA won- 


dier at that, when, you. are expoſed to 
the fire of Maſs, Granville's bright eyes. 
I can tell you I begin to dread ſame 
danger from them. How think you ſhe 
would reliſh, if diſhed, up, as a wife? 
Ho I trem bled, dreading his an- 
— if „0 '& i ine 
13 * We. will el of her fe other 
time, anſwered my lord, it is almoſt 
o two Oclock, and à perſon is to call. on 
"we at that hour about buſineſs. Miſs 
- Granville 


% 
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Granville is a charming girl, I have no 


objections, as we walk to the houſe, 
to your proſecuting a ſubject, that, 1 
doubt not, from your acknowledged 


partiality for her, is agreeable -.to 


you. So faying, they. both, juſt when 
the converſation was becoming inte- 
reſting, cruelly left me in ſuſpenſe. _ 
| Miſs Granville is a charming girl 


And is that all? But does ſne charm 
yo? is the point. What would I 


give to have heard the remainder hoy 


3 * converſation 


Adieu, dear Charlotte, I am anks 


„ Caaigtped: with writing. My - reſpeQs 
to your mama, Miſs Temple, and your 
dear Mr. Beaumont. My * mars 


end W both. b 
ELIZA Granvias: 


- DP» LET 


52 ELI Z 4: Or, the 


L E ER XXVII. 


My Eriza GRANVILLE, 0 
15 Mrs. BzauMon . 


AM under the moſt dreadful ap- 
1 prehenfions, my dear friend, for 
the ſafety. of Lord Ee. Oh, that 
vile Archer! a 

Very early this morning he rode out, 
attended by two ſervants. My lord 
was no ſooner informed of it, than he 
ordered his horſes to be got ready, 
and, without ſtaying to breakfaſt, in- 
deed before the reſt of the family were 
up, ſet off full -gallop in purſuit of 
$47 As 
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As Tcould'but too well gueſs on what 
expedition the captain was gone, you 
may believe I have ſpent a very un- 
eaſy, tedious- day, though I durſt not 
communicate my apprehenſions to my 
lady or Miſs E/ex, for fear of alarm- 
ing them, when, perhaps, the bad 
conſequences I feared, might not hap- 
pen. Reſtleſs and diſquieted, 1 was 
every moment running to the windows, 
in hopes of ſeeing them return, but 
night approached and no Lord Eher. 
At laſt, when it was almoſt dark, 
we were ſurprized with the noiſe of a 
carriage. My heart beat with unuſual 
emotion. Oh heavens, thought I, he 
is wounded, or why did he not return 
on horſe-back as he went? Anxious, 
yet dreading to know the worlt, Iran 
to the door, which I had ſcarce opened, 
D 3 when 
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when 7enny, pale, and in tears, ap- 
peared.— I ſcreamed involuntarily, and 
ſtarting back, caſt myſelf into a chair, 
almoſt breathleſs. The girl went to 


my lady, and, before ſhe had time to 
expreſs her amazement, at the ſight of 


her, fell at her feet, conjuring her to 


pity, and forgive her, for ſhe was in- 
nocent of what had happened; and tak- 


ing out a note, delivered it ta my lady, 
who deſired me to read it to het 


The contents were as follow— . 


— * 


« Do not be alarmed, dear madam. 
Mr. Archer will, I hope, be brought to. 


hear re aſon. Fear nothing, I will be 

diſcreet and govern my temper. 

2 Receive, without anger or upbraid- 
g. your humble god-· daughter, whom 


f avs had the good fortune to reſcue | 


from 


* 
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from danger Jenny is is innocent —af. 
ford her then your generous protection, | 
and 2 you n 


HENRY Esskx.“ 
Oh, Charlotte, how I tremble for 
the event !—the gitl has been queſti- 
oned about the ene of this af- 
far 257 , 1 
She fays, that about e o'clock 
this morning, as ſhe was alone in a 
field, at à little diſtance from farmer 
Biown's,” the perſon ſhe was boarded - 
with, Captain Archer, . with-two 'atten- 
dants rode up to her; that, terrified at 
the fight. of him, 'ſhe ran towards the 
houſe, but he ſoon overtook, and en- 
| deavoured to perſuade her to go with 
him, ws when ſhe poſitively re- 
fuſed, he ordered one of his ſervants 
Y "2. E 


— — — 
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to take Jer up babies him; that "i 
immediately did fo by force, and rode: 
off. with her, but to what part of the 
country ſhe could not tell; that on 
her way ſhe met one of the farmer's 
ſervants, to whom ſhe called for aſſiſt - 


ance, but the captain threatened him 
in a reſolute voice, commanding him. 


to keep his diſtance, ' and endeavoured 


to ſooth her, biding her not be fright- 


ened, and then proceeded on their jour- 


ney for ſeveral hours, till he at laſk- 
: ſtopped at an inn, ordering his ſervants. 


to have his horſes in readineſs in about 
an hour; that they had not been long 
in the honſe, when a gentleman en- 
tered the room, where they were, 


whom, Jenny ſays, ſhe ſoon recollected to 


be Lord Eſer; upon which the flung 
8 „ berſelf 
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| herſelf at his feet and implored his 
protection. Mr. Archer aroſe in a paſ- 
fion, and talked with great vehe mence, 

but his lordſhip anſwered with calm- 
neſs, which but the more exaſperated 
the captain, who put his hand: on his 
fword, Still Lord Eſer did not loſe 
the command of his temper, but rea. 
ſoned with him in the mildeſt manner; 
but, as the other continued obſtinate, 
his patience was at laſt exhauſted, and 
he ſaid he could no longer bear to be 
infulted ; upon which the other drew 
his ſword, declaring his readineſs to 
give him fatisfaction. Before they en- 
: gaged, my lord ordered Jenny to 20 35 
into another apartment, which ſhe did, 
where, in about a quarter of an hour, 


he joined her, giving her a note to de. 
D 5 liver 
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ver to Lady Eſer, then puting her 
into a poſt - chaiſe, ordered his ſervant 


bo attend her to the caſtle. This is 
all ve at preſent know of the affair. 
I eannet help being a little ſurprized, 


that Lady Eſer and her family ſhould 


ſo very much intereſt themſelves in 
what concerns this little obſcure girl. 
To be ſure, we ought to love our 
as rich, but from many circumſtances 
of their behaviour to her, I am per- 
ſuaded * is ſome myktery in the af 
fair. 

Adieu, my 2 Chelate 1 am 
half dead with apprehenſion. What a 
* ſhall I paſs ! ! 

Tours, ever, 
ELIZA GRANVILLE, 


LET 


j 


c 
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LETT x R XxIX. 
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Nes. BEAUMONT. 


Han A itt dises 


EJOICE with me, my dear 
| Charlotte! Lord Efſex | is returned. 
in ſafety! I could hardly reſtrain my- 
ſelf from running to embrace him, 
and envied Lady Eſſex and his ſiſter 


LEES 


that pleaſure, ſince their Joy could not 
.- equal mine. Yor i 7 OY] 

| As ſoon as the firſt. congratulaions 
were over; he, in a moſt graceful 
manner, entreated her ladyſhip to par- 
* his . — nn ſaid he, 


-” Ca bo 


bo ELIZ A: Or, the 
durſt not appear before you, till I had 
pleaded for his forgiveneſs. I beſeech 
you to reſtore the penitent delinquent 
to your favour. Do not puniſh him 
260 ſeverely, for a ſally of ungover- 
nable paſſion. Permit me to lead him 
to you, he waits in the hall with fear 
and trembling, for the iſſue of my 
ſuit in his behalf. ber he venture to 
approach P | 

I do not know, eech my un 
J am ſo rej joiced at your ſafety, that 
there is no room in my breaſt for re- 
ſentmen it; yet ſuch is his crime, that 
bee. feat it is a guilty weakneſs, ſcarce 
juſtifiable, fo eaſily to forgive; but if 
*he 1s, as you would perſuade me, a 
true penit nt, let him come, I do not 


refuſe 4-ſeethim. His lordſhip waited 


foo more but bowing, immediately 
left 
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left us, and, in a few minutes, returned 
with the captain. 
A filly figure, this once gay wretch 8 
now made; ſo debaſing, ſo humbling 
is gailt. He would have knelt to Lady 
Er, but ſhe prevented him, ſuffer- 
ing him, at the end of a N incohe- 
rent apology, to kiſs her hand. 
I have played the truant from virtue, 
fa! he, but -am puniſhed for it. My 
heart condemns me, and your goodneſs 
in pardoning me, only adds to my 
ſhame, at having ſo juſtly merited 
your diſpleaſure. I could never have 
prevailed on myſelf to have appeared 
before you, after what has happened, 


but that I was unwilling to leave a 2 


place where I am in hopes, by the 
poble example of my friend, to. be- 


come more worthy of the relation-ſhip 
| I ſhall 
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I ſhall ever boaſt of, to fo every way 


r P. us * 4b We 3 ww 


accompliſhed 2 Amily. 4s . | 
My lady took notice of Op arm — 


ing i in a ding. and he bluſhed. 


WF 


You, ſee the effeft, madam, faid he, 


of. a very unequal combat, wherein 


. Ws 


juſtice, and ſuperior kill, were, as 


* 1441 


they ever ought, to be, crowned with 


4 


conqueſt. 1 
— 4 | 


The wretch was wounded in the 
word - arm, or the duel might not 


bave ended without more dreadfal 


conſequences. v7 74 te 
I am, pleaſed, ſaid my 3 to * 
you. 0 frankly « condemn yourſelf; it is 


Aa Proof you are not hardened | in your 


guilt. . I ſhould hope, | that the raſh 


action you have committed, and which 
might have been attended with the 


"moſt fatal | effects, will teach you m more 


cee 57 9 nnen ng 
iſ- 


2 of Mi Granville. is - 
diſcretion for the Banne Lou not only 
injured me, fir, by endangering the 
life of my ſon, but in attempting to 


ſeduce a girl, who, from reaſons which 
you are ignorant of, is particularly dear 
to me. I would, indeed, have pro- 


any one in her ſituation, but her birth 
gives Jenny a double claim to my af- 


fection. 


Her birth! wer Cape . Archer, 
with ſurprize. 8 

Les, ſir, anſwered my lace. That 
is yet a ſecret to herſelf, and to all 
but my family. I have carefully con- 
cealed it, leſt, from the knowledge of 
it, ſhe ſhould raiſe her views too high 


lor the humble ſtation ſhe has been 


accuſtomed to, and in which ſhe myſt 


be content to remain. 


No, 


oe Ss #- OF, the. 
No, cried Mr. Archer, I will make 
her amends for the injuſtice of for- 
tune, which has placed ſo much vir- 
tue and beauty in obſcurity. Favour 
me, dear madam, with the know- 
edge of her birth; nothing but the 
meanneſs of that could have prevented 
my long ſince acknowledging a paſſion 
for her, which ſhe need not have 
bluſhed to encourage. I am not, 1 
own, able to diveſt myſelf of the pre- 
judice of cuſtom, which has raught us 
to ſet a value on the diſtinction of 
birth; and though I know it is but an 
imaginary one, my pride would never, 

I fear, have permitted me, well as 
I loved her, while I believed her to be 
what ſhe appeared, to o think of her as 

a wife; but if— | 

g Ab, 
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Ah, fir, interrupted Lady Eſex, 
I fear the knowledge of what ſhe really | 
i will not be favourable to her; tho | 
it would be injuſtice to puniſh the child 
for the crime of its parents. ie 
| * underſtand you, madam, aid he, 

ſhe is not legitimate ; but may I not 
know to whom ſhe owes her birth ? *% 

My fon will inform you, rid 
Lady Eſſe #—ſpare n me on the E 
able ſubject. | 

Lord Efex and Mr. Archer imme- f 
diately left us, while I was dying with. 
curioſity to be let into the ſecret. 
M is Eſſex gueſſed as much, and de- 
fring me to take a walk with hers | 
kindly diſcovered i it to me. 
Some years before the late Lord. 
Eſex died, a diſtant relation of his 
of ſmall fortune, was, at his deſire, 


«6. LIZ 4. Or, the 


da 


taken i into t the e family as a companion to 


T 4 


his daughters. She was, it ſeems, very 
handſome, and had a moſt : infinuating 
manner, ſo that ſhe. ſoon became a 


SSAZ 9+ , 


fivourice with my lady, but much 


more ſo with my 10 rd—I have not 


> #3 BYE 4 


time to tell you the particulars at pre- 


© * wt $4 


ſent, bur vou may guess, from what 
1 have  faid, chat Ten ö is natural 
daughter. to Lord Eſer. Her imprudent 


R 


mother died a few days after producing | | 


$1JE © 


that convincing teſtimony of her guilt. 
Lady Eſſex behaved generouſly on the 


v7 
occaſion, and, has ever fince, been 2 


* 
$53 + 3 7 


friend d to the pretty orphan. Adieu— 5 


Leis 4 234 * 214 


Tours, in 1 3 
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Mi, ELA GRANYILLE, 70. 
| Mrs. BEAUMONT. 
"6 UR little villager, no longer 
2 ſimple Jenny, but Miſs Thorn- 
tan and a blooming young lady, now 
the! has changed her ſhepherdeſſes at- 
tire, for a dreſs more becoming the 
rank ſhe. will ſoon: ſhine in; is at- 
ended by. proper maſters, who. are to 
T m. a few of the modiſh/ accom- = 
Pliſhments, which are all that is want- 
ing to ee her perfectly charming, 
as ſhe has from nature an uncommon 


Hare of wit, aud à ſurprizing under- 
ſtanding, 


68 ELI ZA. Or, the 
ſtanding, conſidering how little it has 
been cultivated. _ 11 
Captain Arche? doark on her, and 
no wonder, for ſince I have had an op- 
portunity of converſing with her, I am 
In ſome doubt whether ſhe is not too 
good for him.—How his eyes ſparkle 
when | he . hears her commended, or 
when ſhe acquits herſelf with graceful- 
neſs in any of the leſſons of good breed- 
ing that are taught her !-—He has 
taken upon himſelf the pleaſing taſk 
of teaching her muſic, .as ſhe has a 
very ſweet voice, and good ear. You 
would be pleaſed to ſee with whats 
"grateful pleaſure: ſhe receives his in- 


ſtructions— I am convinced ſhe loves 
him with a paſſion equal to his own, 


and make no doubt but they will be 
8 1 
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an uncommonly happy pair. Their mar- 
riage is delayed, at her deſire, till ſhe 


has, by the genteel ſociety ſhe is now 


admitted to, a little worn off the ruſti- 
city of her country education. 

I ſhall never, ſaid ſhe to him one 
day, be worthy of the honour you in- 


tend me, but à ſenſe of that will 


render me the more grateful for the 
favour, and be continually exciting me 


to the pleaſing endeavour of obliging 


you in my turn. — He made no anſwer 
to this endearing ſpeech, but claſped 


the afniable girl to his breaſt with un- 


( ſpeakable rapture—Oh, Charlotte, they 


are very happy, while 1 am fil. in 
| painful ſuſpence. 


I am preparing, my dear friend, to 


pay you your requeſted viſit. Believe 


me, you cannot be more impatient 


15 | than 


70 ELIZA: Or, the 


"than I am for that Happineſs —Mif 
Eſer ex does not accompany me, as La- 
dy Stratton is expected, perhaps Sir 
Jobn too; Oh let me then haſten to you 


for protection 

"He has not wrote © 'to me = ſome 
time paſt, Vet I dare not hope he has 
conquered his guilty paſſion—1 fear 
the thoughts of ſeeing me ſo ſoon 1s 
dhe only cauſe of his ſilence — Would ä 
to heaven it were from better mo- 


tives! | 
Shall 1 own 3 feel ſome. regret at 
the thoughts of leaving Lord Eſſex * 
= Ok, Charlotte, did I not charge you b 
keep your poſt? ? But: matrimony has 
made you negligent, and a rival has 
| Nolen a part of that heart; that was 
once wholly yours — yet is not my 
ps, Triend- 
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friendſhip diminiſhed, for, in ſpite of 
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Your, 


I am, and ever 
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LETTER XXXL 
Lord Essxx 70 Lady 3 


|, STRAT TON. 


H the pretty female cu rioſity 
I uriderſtand you, my dear ſiſter, 
thoſe hints, with regard to Miſs Grar- 
| ville, is only more ſlily aſking if I am 
not in love? Now tell me what kind 
of anſwer you would like, and you 
ſhall have i it—aye, or no—Pho, you 
cry, anſwer me ferioufly — we fe- 
males do not like to be trifled with, 
When we e ſet ourſelves to find out 2 


„ _ Teeret. g 


Well 


wv — | was NV wo 
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Well then, to oblige you, my dear 


lady Stratton, I will enter on my con- 
feſſon, yet trembling, leſt you ſhould 


not abſolve me, if you find me ſuch 


a heretic as to deny the divinity of the 
little god, and that I have not yet 
ſubmitted to his power. — Amazing, 
you will ſay, to have converſed fo. 
long with the charming Eliza, and 
yet to continue inſenſible! Will you 
not accuſe me of unfeeling ſtupidity? 
—Stay my dear ſiſter, do not form too 
raſh a judgment of me, I plead not 
guilty for, from the firſt moment 1 
beheld your friend, 1 was prejudiced 
in her favour—Could it be otherwiſe, - 
lovely as ſhe is ?—But then you know 
I am vain enough to ſet | ſome value 
upon my heart, and would not raſhly 
diſpoſe of it, till time had made me 
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| more ſenſible of the merit pf the ob- 
ject. It is true, Miſs Granville is beau- 
tiful, but a daſh of coquetry in her 
manner, a little diſguſted me on our 
firſt acquaintance, as J have, perhaps, 
ſingular ideas of what I call an ac- 
[| - compliſhed woman * fo r affected 
| airs and levities, are not by me 
ranked in the number of her per- 
* fections. For ſometime, therefore, 1 
il. could boaſt of ſome degree of indif- 
" _ ference, but by daily proofs of her 
| good ſenſe, it began to yield to ten- 
derneſs and ſenſibility. What I at firſt 
thought levity, was now converted into 
wit and vivacity. Fewer airs would, I 
thought, render her leſs charming. In. 
ſhort, every thing ſhe did—was wiſeſt, 
gracefuleſt, diſcreeteſt, - beſt. And I 
now feel the moſt fervent paſſion for 
„ -; 


D 
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her, but it is ſtill confined to my own 
breaſt, as T, till very lately, had en- 
tertained a ſuſpicion, that our gay 
couſin Archer was not indifferent to 
her; but I am now happily unde- 
ceived, ant ſball rake the firſt favour- 
able opportunity of making her an of- 
fer of my hand and fortune my heart | 
ſhe is already miſtreſs of. With | me. 
ſucceſs, © my dear Lady Sratton, my 
happineſs or miſery depends upon her 
anſwer—lIs this confeſſion ſatisfactory, 
Torſhalll enlarge on the agreeable ſubject? 


Shall I. if it is poſſible, deſctibe to 
you, the delightful ſenſations my heart 
experiences, from a paſſion it has, till 
now, been a ſtranger to? A paſſion 
that gives a double reliſh to every plea- 
ſure? No, thoſe new-born ſentiments 
are not to be expreſſed : Nor need 

E 2 they 
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| they to you, who know them, by ſweet 
experience, ſince love, as well hymen, 
preſided at your union with Sir Jobn, 
and, I flatter myſelf, has not yet de- 
ſerted either of you. | 
Your. intended viſit is 1 
| expected by us all. Haſten! ir. charm- 
ing ſiſter, and ſupply to me, in ſome 
meaſure, the loſs of my Eliza, who 
is going to leave us for a few weeks — 
an age to a lover. You muſt permit 
me the privilege of one, and ſuffer me 
to beguile her tedious abſence by often 
making her the ſubject of my conver- 
ſation. The friendſhip you expreſs for 
her, will render that ſort of diſcourſe 
the leſs impertinent to you. 
Saphia writes by the ſame poſt, I 
will therefore leave to her, the relation 
of a love adventure, which has pro- 
n e e — 
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duced an unexpected change in our 
Couſin Archer. He talks of quitting 
the army, as his elder brother's death 
has rendered it no longer neceſſary as 
2 proviſion. And as the thoughts of ma- 
trimony have already weakened his paſ- 
fion for the cockade and ſhoulder-knot, 
he will be leſs anxious for a good recep- 
tion among the ladies, when meta- 
morphoſed into Banat. the mar- 
ried man. 

Adieu, my dear alter, adure Sir 
Jobn of my beſt wiſhes, and believe 
me, with great fincerity, your friend 
and affeQiorate brother, 
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LETTER XXXII. 


* 


Mis” Eriza Granviue, 76. 
wed SOPHIA Esskx. 


EVER, my dear Scpbia, were 
there a more amiable happy 
pair, than my late ſwain, and our Char- 
lotte. ] aſſure you her behaviour has 
ſuch a mixture of tenderneſs and mo- 
deſty in it, that I am quite charmed 
with her, nor could I have believed, 
Mr. Beaumont to be ſo very ſenſible 
and agreeable, as I find he is. Harriot 
Temple 
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Temple declare him a perfect Emilius, 
but I could name a certain perſon of 
our acquaintance, who much more de- 
ſerves that character Though I would 


not have you attempt to gueſs who I 


mean. 4 
We live quite in the rural taſte here. 


Mr. Beaumont is a kind of . gentleman 
farmer. At his lady's requeſt he has 
purchaſed an eſtate near her mother's, 
and the year is to be divided between 
this, and his other in B . Both 
Charlotte and' he have an averſion to 


London, fo that dear town is to 0e 
| no part of their time. 

As he juſtly thinks every place muſt 
be diſagreeable without employment, 
he is very diligent in the- improvement 
of his eſtate, tho? leſs from motives of 
intereſt than pleaſure. He will make 
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% ELIZA: Or, the 


the country round him a perfect pa- 
radiſe, in a few years. Romantic 
by nature, a very little art, directed 


by judgment, will render his grounds 


f enchanting. There are hills, from 
which are the moſt delightful and 


: extenſive proſpects, beautiful plains, 
woods, rocks and caſcades; in ſhort, 
a moſt pleaſing variety, every where 
diverts the eye. 

Mr. Beaumont not only makes his life 
agreeable to himſelf, but uſefulto others, 
as he employs a great number of hands, 
that would otherwiſe be idle and indi- 
gent. His people are at preſent very 
buſy in hay-making, nor is their ma- 
fter unemployed. And will you not 
laugh, when I tell you, that in de- 
Hance of frogs (you know my fondneſs 


for thoſe dear creatures) and even in 
ſpite of what a fine hdy would much 


more dread, tanning, I ſometimes, 


ſhepherdeſs like, condeſcend to handle 
the rake, but almoſt as awkardly as 
our rural _ nymphs upon the ſtage, 
Not ſo Charlotte : ; dextrous at every 
rural employment, ſhe takes a pleaſure 
in every thing that ſuits the taſte of 
her huſband. We frequently dine un- 
der a canopy of ſhady trees, with few 
attendants and leſs ceremony; in ſhort, 
4 5 5 8 Arcadia, now begins to ex· 


he renee 


are not — | in 4 and! inno- 
cence to Pamela and Pbiloclea, nor is 
Mf dorus, much diſparaged by com- 
paring him to Beaumont ; but ſome 
other characters are wanting to « come 
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pleat our drama, and to whom ſhall 3 


compare my ladyſhip ? — Alas, in 


ſpite of good examples, I am fill 
neither more nor leſs than Miſs Gran. 
ville, with all her follies and imper- 


fections, as predominant as ever. 


Is your time ſo wholly engroſſed by 
the company of your gueſts as that you 


cannot ſpare a few moments to write 


to your friend? 1 am half angry with 


you, Sophia. Do you Imagine I have 


no curioſity to hear how you 8⁰ on ? 


Sit down immediately, when you have 
read this, and give me a full and particu- | 


lar account of what paſſes at the ca- 


file —How my dear Lady Stratton 


does, your mother er, Miss he hornton, 


and—and—and—no—it does not fig- fig- 
ESE as” %s 3 11 75 1 
nifh 7 


1 „„ 
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Adieu. Imagine a thouſand pretty 
compliments from Charlotte, and be- 
lieve me, dear Sophia, 


Yours, 


EL1za GRanvitle: 


a Wer —— 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


Miſs SorHIA EssEX, to Mie 


ELIZ A GRANVILLE. 


I Dropped your letter in the garden, 


my dear Eliza, not on purpoſe, 
you may believe, and who ſhould find 


it but my brother! He brought it to 


Take more care of your billet-doux, 
Sophia, ſaid he, it might have fallen 


into the hands of people who, perhaps, 


would have had curiolity Ie to 


read it. 


And did not you? ſaid I, 
I can- 


—... 
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I cannot forgive you that queſtion, 
anſwered he, ſeriouſly. I would not with 
to think ſo meanly of you, as to fup- 
poſe you judge from what you would 
have done yourſelf on the like occaſion ; 
for, ſurely, my dear ſiſter would nat 
have been guilty of ſo inexcuſable a 
fault, as to pry into other people's ſe- 
crets. 
Well, dear brother, cried * 1 ſtand | 
corrected. I know your uncom- 
monly delicate way of thinking, and 
will endeavour to profit by it. But 
would you not have experienced forge 
little ſtruggle in acting up to your prin- 
* ciples, added I, ſmiling, had you 
| known that this ſame epiſtle is from 
your admired Ehzu'? Fr 

No, anſwered he, were I FIRE be 
had even honoured me with a place in 


86 E LI Z A: Or, the 


it. J would not wiſh to know her ſen- 


timents, though in my favour, other- 


wiſe than from her own generous un- 
conſtrained declaration. | 

But what am 1 doing, Eliza ? 
Heedleſsly betraying his ſecrets: For 
are you not ignorant of his paſſion for 
you Dear Harry forgive me! In 
ſpite of all your leſſons, I find I am 
ſill a mere woman. Come then, my 


erring pen, chuſe another ſubject. 


T am extremely uneaſy, my dear 
friend, at the behaviour of Sir John 
Stratton to my ſiſter. Oh, Eliza“. 
I fear ſhe is not happy — Was he cool 
and indifferent to her, when you lived 
with them? In ſpite of his artful cau- 
tion, and her amiable prudence, I ſee, 
too viſibly, he no longer loves her. 
Should my brother diſcover this, I 

know 
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know not what would be the conſe- 
quence, for you have ſeen proofs of 
the warmth of his temper, and he has 
an uncommon friendſhip for Lady 
Stratton. Thank heaven my mother 
appears to have no ſuſpicion of any 
change in her ſon-in law—for my part 
Iam miſerable about it — perhaps I 
judge too rafhly—bur, furely, he is 
much altered in his temper ; from 
gay and ſprightly, he is become pen- 
ſive, and gloomy, nay ſometimes, even 
before me, peeviſn and ill-natured;,— 
How dol pity my dear ſiſter ! Love- 
„ as ſhe is in her perſon, and fo every 
" way amiable, does ſhe not merit a 
better fate? Who would have ex- 
pected ſuch conſequences from an union 
where the paſſion of both was fo fer- 
vent? — Sir John, I remember, was the 
7 moſt 


s EL IZ A. Or, the. 


moſt paſſionately tender lover in the 
world - but that abominable matrimo- 
ny ll am afraid our amiable Jenm will 
make but a bad exchange of her 
freedom, for a huſband who has been 
ſo gay and wild; but at preſent nothing 
can equal the happineſs of both. My 
ſiſter 1 is charmed with her, ſo indeed is 
every one that, ſees her, for. ſhe has 
already acquired. ſo great a ſhare of 
eaſe and politeneſs, that none would 
ever gueſs the firſt part n. edu- 
cation had been ſo humble. | 
Sir Charles Rellmour and l lie ny 
are come to ſpend a3 few months at 
his ſeat. in our neighbourhood. He 
is a widower, .. and has only one 
daughter. She is very plain, but very 
ſenſible, they. tell me. Was it ever 


otherw ie, with a woman . of fortune? 
„ If 
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Tf ſhe is not handſome, ſhe is ſure 


to be complimented as mighty agree 


able and witty. But to ſpeak my real 
ſentiments of Miſs Bellmour, ſhe 13 
neither one nor the other, 


I am in love with the deſcription 


you give of your manner of living. 
—Heigh — ho! — Charlotte could not 
fail to be happy. Make a ſuitable res 


turn from me to her compliments. 
Adieu, my dear Eliza My mother 


cm, as does, 
| Your Aﬀeionate 


SoprtA ESSEX; 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


Mie ET 12 4 GRANvIE r E, 76 


Mrs. Braymon * 


N Ongratulat me. — Oh Charlotte! 

I am the happieſt of women! 

None of my ſex was ever bleſſed 
with ſuch a lover! Heavens | how 
have I ever' deſerved ſueh a diſtinguiſh- 
ing favour? Deſerved! did I fay ?— 
Impoſſible but I will ſtudy to make 
myſelf more worthy of the heart of 
this accompliſhed man or rather he 
| 4 will make me ſo— his converſation, 
| his 
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his charming example—he has opened 
a new world to me knew nothing, 
had no true idea of beauty, or per- 
fection, till I became acquainted with 
my Eſer.— Oh how powerful is a 
pure, genuine paſſion I- How does it 
exalt our nature ! All my levities, my 
foibles are weakened. Can it be other- 


wiſe, ſince it is natural to copy the 


manners of the perſon beloved ? and 
who ever had ſuch an original? What 
adds to my felicity, is the approbation 
of Lady Efex and her daughter. — 
Shall I not be too happy in ſuch 
friends, and ſuch a huſband ? At pre- 
ſent the renewed perſecution of my 
enemy Sir John, is the only alloy to 
my pleaſure.— Poor Lady Stratton? 

I muſt 


92 ELIZ A: Or, the 

I émuſt leave you abruptly, my dear 
Charlotte—»Sir Charles Belmour and his 
daughter are come to pay us a viſit. 


IS Adieu. a 


ELIZz A GRANVILLE, 


1. E T. 
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Mie ELIZA GrAnviLLy, to 


Mrs. BraunoxT. FEOF 


| Reparations are making for the 
his fair Jenny. I have had a ſmall dif- 

ference with my lord on the occaſion. 
He hinted that a double marriage 
would be very agreeable. I don'tk-now | 
*how it was, but ſome ſymptoms of my 
former character began to ſhew them- 
ſelves. I was a little capricious, but 
in reality, rather to follow the ex- 
ample of my ſex, who, one and all, 
love to exerciſe the patience of their 
admirers, 


94 ELIZA: Or, the 
admirers, than from any diſlike I had 
to his propoſals, My lord was ſeri. 
ous —I thought proper to trifle — 
little unſeaſonably, as I found to my 
coſt. He bore with my levity a good 
while, but at laſt was viſibly diſpleaſed, 
upon which 1 began to change my 
conduct, ſmiled, and held out my hand 
to him, but inſtead of ſeizing it with 
raptures, he haſtily left the 100m 
was mortified nk burſt into tears— 
We did not ſpeak to each other for 
ſeveral hours, but pouted and were as 
ſullen as you pleaſe.— What a day !- . 

I was ſure the night would, if poſſible, 
be more miſerable, if a reconciliation 
did not take place, yet was too proud 
to make the firſt advances. Luckily 
for us both, Miſs Eſſex took notice of 

F our uncommon gravity, and, deſirous 
I E I 
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to know the cauſe, afked'n me to take 2 A 
Walk Wiek her. 


We had not been two a to- 
gether when I ſaw my lord approach- 
ing. 1 had juſt begun making my 


complaint to her. The ſubject, and 
my lover's ſudden appearance, fo much 
affected me, that I could not reſtrain 


my tears. This was too much. He 


had approached me with an air of af. 
fected indifference, but the ſcene 
changed in an inſtant. He caſt him. 
ſelf at my feet, preſſed my hand to his 
lips, and i in the .moſt earneſt manner 
nplored my forgivneſs. Could J re- 
fuſe it ?—He was permitted, by the 
entreaties of his ſiſter, joined to his 


own more powerful one's, to compleat 


our reconciliation by a kiſs, and ſo the 


doughty quarrel ended,—A nd now I 


am 
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tion, and to endeavour to reconcile 
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g6 ELIZA: Or, the 
am to. take his requeſt into conſidera- 


myſelf to the thoughts of becoming a 
bride at the ſame time with Miſs 
Thornton. — Lady Eſſex, Sophia, in ſhort 
every body is on my lord's ſide.— 
Well, if it muſt be fo—why—1 can't 
help it.—May I but be as happy as 
you, my dear Charlotte, and 1 ſhall 
never have cauſe. to repent, Adieu. 
Believe me 


Your 


» 


L 
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LE L r E R AT. 


N "IR GR 0 Mere. 


BE AUMONT. 


HE Wedding 18 over — don uy 


miſtake, not mine, it was im- 


poſſible in ſo ſhort a time to get my 
cloaths, &c. ready, for ſuch an early 
day, and what womay would conſent 
to marry without the uſugl parade 
© that is, by ſome, thought the moſt 
deſirable part of it? But, ſeriouſſy, 
we found the writings and other im- 
portant matters, could not, as we are 8 
at ſuch a diſtance ſrom town, be fi- 


niſhed in time, for my lord and me 
* II. F 70 


% NE TZ A. Orcs” 


to keep the captain and Nos fair one 
in countenance. My lord could hardly 
govern His temper on the occaſton; and 
was a little ſevere on the honeſt law- 
yers, and the degeneracy of men that 
made them neceſſary. Some good 
things were ſaid on that head, but 1 
will not attempt to repeat them, leſt 1 
ould. not do his ſentiments Juſtice. | 
Sir Charles 'Bellmour, and his daugh- 
ter were preſent on the occaſion. That 
young lady has thought proper to diſ- 
cover a great many perfections in your 
friend, and profeſſes a, violent friend- 
ſhip for me, -but I dare not believe 
ſhe is ſincere, for I am much miſtaken 
if ſhe is not my rival you ſmile— but, 
upon my word, I have all the reaſon 


in the world to think ſo from her be-. 
haviour. 


Hhaviout: OTE) indeed, f Fant” 
much alarmed at it, finite” the pbor 
girl is not formed to give one afly viou 
lent apprehenſions in affairs of this na- 
imperfections of her perſon - happily 
I ſay, for if ſne thinles herſelf hand- 
ſome, it is almoſt as well for her 
ag if it were true, as the large 
fortune ſhe poſſeſſes, will not fail to 
gain admirers \efiougis' to e 

being undeceiv ed]. 
MIſs Eſer was tlie firſt atk made 
me remarkt the partiality ſhe diſcovers / 
ed fof Her brother. Upon thy word 
am half amimed of her indifcreet ond- 
nels for Kitt. whith® ſhe cakes very” 
little pains to conceal. She is one of 
thoſe Who affect to be very lively, and 
F 2 on 
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15 the ſtrength. of that, ſays and does | 


a ,great many ſilly things, then ac- 


cuſes herſelf of being the — 


creature in the world. 


Dear Miſs Eſſex, will ſhe "TY 


times cry, do not you think me 
half wild? I always ſpeak what comes 
uppermoſt, and find it impoſſible to 


rein in my too great vivacity. I wiſh 


I had a little of your gravity. Is 
not this diverting, ':Charlotte ? Too 
_ vivacity !— Poor, Miſs Bell 

/ Do not be fo fatyrical upon 


* To do you Juſtice you. have 
not the leaſt reaſon to complain on 
that head, for after all your efforts to 


appear lvely,. Kupidiry win be Pte . 


dominant. 
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I have this morning been chuſing 

patterns of 'filks for my approaching 
nuptials. My heart flutters the day 
| draws near that will render my future 
life either extremely happy or miſe- 
rable.— But begone my apprehenſions 
is not the man Lord Effex | ? Oh, can 
J wiſh for more? 

Adieu, my dear Charlnee, fail not, 
though I ſometimes do through haſte, 
to preſent my reſpects to Mr. Beau- 
mont, and the reſt of your agreeable. 
family. If travelling is not incon- 
venient, you may believe I ſhould re- 
joice to have you preſent at the im- 
portant event that is ſoon to take 
place—— Oh! Charlotte !—— ] deal 
mightily in oh's of late—but with- - 
| 1 out 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


Mi E124 GRANVILLE, te 


Mrs. BEAUMONT. 


[ts 254 Cbarlotte! I am half di- 
ſtracted.— What have 1 done? 
Speak, my ever amiable Her! 
Kill me not with the cruel ſuſpenſe !— 
Alas I he neitherhears, nor would he 
anſwer me if he did.— How ſhall E 
deſcribe my torturing ſituation? 
Good heavens I What can be che cauſe 
of this ſurpriſing change? Does he 
no longer love me ?-— Impoſble!!— 
1 T4 His 


'S 


— 
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His noble nature cannot be guilty of 


falſhood.—But why then does he ſhun 
me? Why this cruel ſilence? What 


have I dene to incur his diſpleaſure ? 


Charlotte, I ſhall die with grief—my 
dear Eſſex, for ſome time paſt, has 


been à prey to melancholy.— He 


avoids me, when I would ſeek an ex- 
planation—I am no longer deemed 


worthy of his confidence—he even 
avoids looking at me, and if by chance 
our eyes meet, his are haſtily with- 


drawn with a kind of horror. In vain 


_T weep, his once gentle breaſt is. 
ſteeled againſt my woe. What a ſur- 
priſing change Lady Eſſer and her 


daughter fi uitleſsly endeavour to pene- 


trate into the myſtery; he always 
leaves them abruptly, when they be- 


Sin to queſtion him * on the ſubject. 
For- 


— 


Hiſtory gf Miß Granville. 105 


Forgerful of my pride, 4 follow him 
to have an opportunity of ſpeaking, to 
bim in private but, alas he avoids 
me with the moſt mortifying ſcor rn. 


341 . ett fv Ii 300 


It is too much, Charlotte, 1 cannot 
14 222 9er l 
ſupport my wretched | fate. 1. have 
- EI) LIVE _ 

examined, with the utmoſt. care, my 


#4 4d LLIY *4 


whole behavi our to bim. : 1 2 am not 


1 939 


Tr e from, faplts, but, reh, I.could 


2 7. 


not n merit .o, rere, io: Eryel, a treat- 


Nuit 


ment for any little e foibles 1 have beer 


368 . fff © 


— of Oh! What a tormenting 


24 


ſuſpenſe ! Why does he not tell me 


my-erinte2wbich.it he will not pardon: 
I would die to expiate. Pity me, my 
amiable Eſſex, do not drive me to deſ- 


pair! Oh, Charlotte, his melancholy 


will conſume him . It vain he ſtruggles 
to ſuppreſs the mournful fighs that 


han. him in ſpite of himſelf. He 


X 1 | * 5. ſhuns. 
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ſhuns company, negletts every wont- 
ed amuſement, and ſeeks only to in- 
dulge his grief without witneſſes— 
Good heavens ! what ys all this 
mean ;—He myſt, be f ſhall hear me 
1 will « even condeſcend to kneel to to- -him, 
any thing, if he will but let me know 
what I haye done. Will you, my 


frie friend, be able to read this blotted 


ating : ? My t tears blind me I muſt 


ng Fa / 


hy down my —Pity 1 the wretched 
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LETTER xxxVIII. 


Miſs ETLIZA GRANVILLE. #0 


Mrs. BEAUMONT. 


{| hrs 
4. 


FORE tettbedh if poſt ble; than 


manner?—Qh love! tormenting pal: 


fron | Why did I admit thee to my ance: 


| * breaft'? Is it poſſible; dear 
F 46 Lier, 


when I laſt wrote to my dear 
Charlotte vonder my heart is not 
broke the cruel: Efex is determined 
on my death, for does he think I can 
live if he continues to treat me in this 
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108 ELIZA: Or, the 
Eſſex, that, after all thy profeſſions of 
tenderneſs, you ſhould hate the object 
you have idolized ?—and without a 
cauſe too? Ungrateful ! But com- 
plaints are fruitleſs, it is paſt, and my 
dreams of happineſs are vaniſhed for 
ever. Hear, ar d wonder at his cruelty. 
Determined to come to. an expla- 
nation in the preſence of Lady Eſſex 
and her daughter, fince he would not 
gtye me an opportunity of ſpeaking; to 
him in private, I condeſcended to en- 
- treat him to tell me what fault I had 
been guilty of, Speak, my lord, ſaid I, 
vecping, let me know how I have in- 
curred this ſevere diſpleaſure; He was 
going, without anſwering, but I took 
hold oſ hia arm Vou muſt not leave 
"es Kid, 1; nn —— on him, 


till 
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ll you let me know how T have of- 


ended. Vou need not, my lord, 


ſtrive to mortify me more — I give you, | 


by making this "requeſt, a ſufficient 
proof that I am already deeply” hum- 
bled Speak, ſir, tell me my crime. 


Need I, anſwered he, with 4 look 


that chilled my blood; need 1 inform 
you No, madam, your own Heart 
will better explain the myſtety—myt⸗ 


tery did J call it? No, it can be none 


to you think not, Eliza, continued 
| he with emotion, tenderly as I once 
loved you, that 1 ſhall any longer be 
made a dupe to your artifce Gb, 


fair diſſembler, I am undeceived, and 


know your fondneſs is counterfeit. 
Whatever ſtruggles it may coſt me, 
J will tear your once idolized image 


-- from 
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a fr om my heart, and 4 for your ſake, 
vill exer ſuſgect che maſt perfect forms 
to conceal the moſt degenerate natures. 
Let me go, madam, added he; I may 
die with grief, hut will not re 


a weakneſs my reaſon condemns.— 
broke from me, while I. overcome 
with a variety of contending paſſions, 


fell almoſt Se into bhe r of 


my friend. 115 NAK 5 
bd bor, Charlatte, what: i, [lf 


me !— Deceitful !— I make a dupe 


of you, my lord ?—Injurious !— Do 
1 live to be treated, to be inſulted | in 


this | manner ?—Accuſed of a mean- 
neſs my ſoul abhors? Oh this i is too 
much !—Afſiſt me pride, teach me 
to conquer a weak neſs ſo ill placed. 


But can I then ceaſe to love my dear 


Elen ? 


= 
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ſex 2—Impoſlible ! is no 
Eſſex ?—Impoſlible ! There is no re- 
; 
medy for my misfortunes, —Farewell, 
dear Charlotte. ED 
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LETTER XXXIX, 
2 Erika. -GRANvILLE, 1 


Mrs. BrAUMONT. 


A T, this is abſolute madneſs — 
would you believe it, Char- 
lotte ? my cruel,” faithleſs Eſſex, has 
abſolutely been 10 far wrought upon, 
by the inſinuating arts of Miſs Bellmour, 
that I am aſſured he is paying his, 
addreſſes to her.—Have I not all the 
reaſon. in the world to believe it is ſhe 
that has been the cauſe of all my mi- 
ſery ? 1 have ſeen proofs of her cun- 
2 bk. 8 ning 


T 
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ning and diſſimulation, and am con- 
vinced ſhe is capable of being a very 
dangerous enemy. Let, what an in- 
vention muſt ſhe have, without the 
leaſt foundation, to be able thus to 
prepoſſeſs him againſt me — Oh what 
a ſituation is mine But I will not 
long ſtay to be inſulted, nor be a 
witneſs to her triumph. : 
I am ſettling my affairs, in order 
to return to town, though Lady Eſſex 
and my friend oppoſe this refolution 
with every argument they can collect, 
. till kindly endeavouring to perſuade me, 
that this unhappy affair will yet be 
cleared up to our ſatis faction. I own 
my weakneſs would but too eaſily in- 
duce me to yield to their deſires, but 
then my pride would be too much 
hurt by ſuch a condeſcenſion. Tou 
9 = 


bd. Ms. 


114 EEDZ M: Or. the 


may believe I ſhall not return to Sir 
Jobn Stratton's, but have reſolved to 
go for ſome time to Lady Betty Gran- 
__ wills," to whom I have wrote to in- 
wh form her of my intended viſit. | 
Had: my lord's behaviour proceed- 
266 from a natural fickleneſs of diſpo- 
ſition, I could have borne the change 
with leſs regret, as that diſcovery of 
his imperfection would have aſſiſted 
1 to cure my paſſion; but here the caſe 
| | i is widely different. I ſee plainly he 
1.8 ſtill loves me, yet from ſome unhappy 
lf error he will puniſh both himſelf and 
me, by marrying a woman who, I. 
_ doubt not, is his averſion. Was 
x there ever ſo ſtrange, ſo unaccount- 
able a behaviour? ſuch unpardonable 
obſtinacy, that ſhuns every means of 
3 whether his reſentment is 
well 
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amiable Eſſex ] you will but too late 
repent your error. 
oppreſſed with inexpreſſible woe, and, 


to add to my affliction, my poor 


that worthy good creature, whoſe a- 


s ed her to me. — en my, ” 
; Fiend. | 
| 5: 77 , = * | 


I 


well or ill founded ?—Oh ! deluded, 


My dear Charlotte, I am ſo ill, I 
can hardly hold my pen, my heart is 


Lum is in a very bad ſtate of health— 


miable behaviour has ſo much indear- ä 
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1. 1 Granviiue, to 
M. BzauMonT.. 


Beaumont, Sir C harles Bellmour 

has juſt now ſent, to deſire a 

private audience of Lady Eſſex — 

Ah! it is certainly to conſult with 

her about this deteſted marriage— 
What will become of me 

' You condeſcend to the moſt tender 

_ enquiries about my maid. I am aſ- 

ſured, by the phyſician, that it will 


8 O O D 8 my * Mes. 
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be almoſt a miracle if ſhe recovers 
Poor Lucy. ! ſhe is leaving a trouble- 
ſome world; ought I then to mourn 
her releaſe. from care and diſappoint- 
ment? Xing oe. 

J am fent Ae abe poor ee 
is at the point of death, and an to 
ſpeak with me. 


Ms. GRANVILLE in Continuation. 


Alas, he is not to be found !—She 
will die, and he will never be con- 
vinced of my innocence! | 
I cannot ſettle to write—what a 
horrid diſcovery Who is to be truſt- 
ed? — What ſhall I do ?—She will die 
without ſeeing him! But to what pur- 
poſe is my inquietude ? Will he re- 
turn i the ſooner for my reſtleſſneſs ? No, 
let 
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let me then try to N the . 
of the amazingly ſhocking diſcovery, 
that J have made. Miſs ſer has juſt 
left me. I have, without naming the 
given her a ſhort ſketeh of 
What Has happened. She inſiſted on 
ſending to Sir Charles's for her brotlier 
—in ſpite of my pride I gave my con- 


parties, 


ſent.— Les, my lord, come and be 


made ſenſtble How much you Have in- 
jured me, by your unpardonable ſuf 
How could you believe me 
ere of a crime which I ſhudder but 


picions. 


0 


en me, „ my 3 Charlotte, | 10 
am keeping you in painful ſuſpenſe; 
1 hardly know what I do, but will 
once more renne, to explain che my: 


ſtery. - 


* 


2 


I was 
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1 was ſent for to the dying Lach. 
As ſoon as I entered the room ſhe- 
begged me to diſmiſs the attendants, as 
ſhe had ſomething of the utmoſt im- 
portance to communicate to me. You 
may believe I was amazed, but how- 


was that amazement increaſed; when, 


as ſoon as we were alone, ſne attempt- 


ed to fall on her knees, imploring my 
pardon, which yet, ſhe ſaid, ſhe feared 


ſhe had too much injured me ever to 


hope for 


Surpriſed at ſuch a beginning, I ; 
endeavoured to. compoſe her mind, an] | 


* begged her to proceed. 
I will, faid ſhe, weeping, and in as' 
few words as poſſible, for I find my 


| end approaching. will tell you with what 


ingratitude I have repaid the many 


fayours 


: 
TOI ˙— M 2 N 


—— — — 
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favours you have heaped on me—ah, 
_ madam, I have been your moſt cruel 


enemy - but where is Lord Eſſex ? 
Let me do all in my power, by un- 
deceiving him, to reſtore you to hap- 
pineſs— I beg he may be ſent for. 
— Heaven forbid I ſhould die be- 


fore I have cleared your innocence | 


After a pauſe, which I had not pow- 


Al er to interrupt, ſhe told me, with a 
flood of tears, that ſhe had been bribed 


by Sir John Stratton to aſſiſt him in 


his guilty paſſion. She had known 
him long, it ſeems, before ſhe came 
to live with me. Indeed, ſhe bluſhing 
owned, that ſhe had, while very young, 


been ſeduced by one of his libertine 


acquaintance, who had left her 
to infamy and want, till Sir Jobns 


_ relieved her; yet did he never, 


the 


* 
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the declares, ſeek to make an unge- 
nerous uſe of her dependance on his 
bounty, *till after, by his advice, ſhe 
came to live with me, when by his 
entreaty, joined to her obligations, he 
had perſuaded her to enter into his 
meaſures ;- fince when they had kept 
up a conſtant correſpondence, and by 
his orders ſhe had informed him of 


every ching that paſſed in regard to 
me, while at R——, He was, it ſeem 


almoſt diſtracted when ſhe acquainted 
him of my intended marriage with 
Lord Eher, bot as they found it was 
deferteg for ſome time longer than 
was expected, they concerted mea- | 
ſures to break it off effectually. F or 
this purpoſe the was, ordered artfully 
to drop hints, when the could get a 

Vol. | G 1 Pre: 


122 ELIZA: Oc, the 
pretence of talking to Lord Een, of 
a favoured rival, and if he expreſſed any 
curioſity to know who that rival was, 
ſhe ſhould: ſhew'him'S'r Fohn's letters, 


directed by me, as 1 _ returned 
| them to him. 


She but too punctualiy followed the 
inſtructions of her criminal director; an 
opportunity the ſoon found of ſpeaking 


to Lord Effer, as I treated her 1 more 
on the footing of a companion, than 


ſervant.— My Lord was at firſt, it 


ſeems, very much offended at her 1 in- 
ſinuations, and would give no credit 


to what ſhe told him, but ſhe pro- 


miſed, if he would permit her, to give 
convincing proofs of my falſhood, pre- 
tending, that nothing but her admira- 
ton off ne eſteem for his uncommon 

mer it 
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merit could have induced her ſo warm 
ly to intereſt herſelf in his concerns, 
as to betray the ſecrets of her lady. 
But, indeed, my lord, faid the artful 
creature, I am the leſs affected with 
her kind treatment of me, as it is ra- 
ther a bribe to ſecure her honour by 
my ſilence, : than out of regard to me— 
She knows I am acquainted" with her 
indifcreet conduct, which, heaven is 
my witneſs, I would never have re- 
vealed, but to fave ſo accompliſhed | 
a nobleman from an union ſo unworthy 
of his merit. | 

In this manner ſhe bart the way 
for the ſucceſs of her ſcheme, but 
ſtill my lord was too well perſuaded of 


my virtue to give an eaſy credit to my 


aſperſer. Yet he appeared thoughtful © 
and uneaſy, ſhe fays, after this con- 


G 2 ference, 
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124 ELIZA: Or, the 
ference, for ſeveral days, when ſhe a- 
gain took an an of ne 


to him. | 
| You-ſeemed, my lord, aid ſhe, to 


doubt what juſtice ,. compelled me to 
reveal to you, but I now bring a more 


convincing proof than my bare aſſer- 
tion. What intereſt.can-T have in in- 
venting an intrigue between Sir John 
and my lady ? Do I not rather ſtand 
a chance of forfeiting my all, by ſuch 
an important diſcovery ? But let what 


will be the conſequence, I am deter- 
mined to act up to what my conſcience 


dictates to me is right Tes, my lord, 
Iwill, if poſſible, ſave you from ruin 
Humble as my ſtation is, I yet have 
a ſoul capable of generous ſentiments, 
and deeply affected with your virtue. — 


Suffer not, then, a partial paſſion to 
blind 
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blind your reafon—Miſs Granville. is 
greatly unworthy your attachment.— 
Do you know that writing? added 
| ſhe, ſhewing him a letter Vou ſee it 

is Sir John's Read it my lord — I have- 
ventured to commit an action not quite 
warrantable, to convince you that 1 
ſeek not to deceive you.— If this proof 
is not deemed ſufficient; I ſhall ſoon 
have more of the ſame kind to ſtrength- 
en it, as I alone am truſted with the 
ſecret of their correſpondence. —I will 
leave it with you, ſir, for a few mi- 
nutes 'till you have read it, when E. 
expect to have it returned, that I may 
replace it from whence I took it. 

I could hardly keep myſelf from 
fainting, my dear Charlotte, during 


this recital—I aſked to ſee the horrid 
_— letter. 


126 E LIZ A. Or, the 


letter ——— The contents were as fol- 
lows. 
To Miſs GRANVILLE. 


* Yes, wy lovely Eliza! Your ar- 
guments have at laſt convinced me 
Give then your dear hand to Lord 


Ee, finee nothing leſs can ſecure 


your honour ; but beware, my adored 
miſtreſs, how you admit a rival in your 


heart, a heart that I would die fooner 


than relinquiſh the poſſeſſion of.— But 
it is impoſſible you fhould—we were 
formed for each other, our affections, 


our paſſions harmonize - Tour boſom 
will be cold and inſenſible to all but 


me. I am perſuaded your gentle foul 
is incapable of tender emotions but for 


its s Kindied mind, —But, ah, my Eliza! 
What 
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What a tedious abſence have I been | 
obliged to ſupport ? — What happi- 1 
neſs are we obliged to give up for the 
fear of a cenſorious world ?— Thank 
heaven your marriage will relieve us 
from this reſtraint. Yes, my angel, 
we ſhall meet again, when you will be- 

f come one of our family. Lord Ee 
is the very huſband one would wiſh 
for, in our ſituation open, ſincere and 

unſuſpecting.Haſten then this cruel, 
neceſſary union, which is to bring with 
it a felicity that only can make life 
ſupportable to your adoring, devoted, 


Jonx STRATTOS; 


** 


128 ELI Z A: Or, the 


P. S. Continue, by. your favours, 
to ſecure the fidelity of your ſervant 
She has been very uſeful to us in 
our correſpondence. Tour dear letters 
are my only conſolation in our melan- 
choly ſeparation; need I, then, deſire 
| You to be punctual in writing —4 
dieu, my only charmer.” 


Oh! Charlotte! What a horrid 
treachery is here !—Deteſted man — 
Can you any longer wonder at the be- 
haviour of my Efex ?—What con- 
vincing reaſon was there here for his 


2 jealouſy ! How muſt he have deteſted 


your poor Eliza, believing her guilty 
cf ſuch monſtrous crimes ! TOs 

He 1s not yet returned—good hea- 
vens, ſhe will die, and he continue 
| ignorant 
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ignorant of my innocence ! For who 
can clear it but my baſe accuſer ?=I am 
almoſt diſtracted—it is now late, and, 
in all probability, ſhe has but a few 
hours to live. | 1 


A N 8 


Rejoice with me, my dear friend! 
Though I now can never expect him 
to be mine, he will yet know that I am 
not unworthy of that once expected 
happineſs. 

He is now with the perfidious Lucy. 
How my heart flutters!— What will 
he ſay to me, when we meet? How 
excuſe his too haſty belief? Will he 
not repent of his cruelty ? But, alas ! 
it is now too late, for is he not en- 
gaged to Miſs Bellmour ?—Oh, my too 
G 5 credu- 


x30 B L TZ A. On, 44% 


eredulous R We are + ſeparated for 
ever! $200 

> Adieu, my dedreſs Charlotte 4 un- 
der every change I can never conſe to 


be 6982 
ELIZA GRANVILLE, 


- 


LET. 


L [ 1 E R KAL. 3 


x | 8 TR 1 "5 - 
Miſs EL IZ a G'RANVEEL 8," 70 
Mrs. BEAUuMON TJ. 


H A T a rh ſuſpenſe ; am 
I in N lord left the houſe, 
after having been about a quarter of 
an hour with Lug. Where c can he de 
gone I cannot expect to ſee him to | 
night, to-morrow, . if I live, vou ſhall. 
| have the farther particulars| of ; thus 
afair—Good night, | : ET og 
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Tueſday morning. 


My. Lord did not return till y 8 
late. Miſs Eſſex ſat up, in hopes of 
ſeeing him, but was diſappointed, 

He went immediately to his apart. 
ment, to which he is now confined by 
indiſpoſition. Poor Lord Efex! In 
ſpite of the uneaſineſs he has made 

me ſuffer, , my heart FA for 98 


{4 S# & 


"Charbtte, but 1 own, in fire ot my 
pride, 1 half fear 1 ſhould not refuſe 
bim my Hage were he to Hlicir 


13 


11 * 


| abi ſiſter has 1 with him this | 
. morning. He hardly ſpoke to her, 
but appeared in profound melancho- 
17. He only ſaid, preſſing her hand, 


and 


| — 
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and deeply ſighing, that he had ruined 
himſelf by his folly and raſh credu- 


lity. She endeavoured to conſole him, 
but with little effect —He e to 
be left alone 

Lady Eſex is fo eee * A 
health, that ſhe has ſent for his phy- 


ſician. If hei is in danger, 2 what will 
become of me? Yet I hope it will be 
but a flight illneſs. It might ealily be 


expected he } could not be very W ell, 


after ſuffering ſuch violent agitation as 
1 know the horrid. Ae e 
cauſe in him. 


The poor guilty creature, who 0 


given us all. ſuch uneaſineſs, is now at 
oy point of death. I was prevailed 


n, by her earneſt. and repeated en- 


En: bg to pay her another viſit. 


My heart was not proof againſt her 
prayers 


N 
. 
N 
| 
|| 
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prayers and tears. I. granted her that 
pardon' without which, ſhe! ſaid; ſhe 


could nat die in peace. tow ſineere is 


het repentance! May ſhe find that 
mercy from heaven which the ſo fer- 


vently invokes : 


With great ee e aged to 


me, that an unhappy, hopeleſs paſſion, 
ſhe had involuntarily conceived for Lord 
Eſſex, had, more than any thing elſe, 
urged her to the treachery ſhe had prac- 
ticed againſt me; and that love, envy, 


jealouſy, and deſpair, had prompted her 


to ſeek my ruin. She rejoices at the 
proſpect of death, as the only end to 
her ſhame and miſery. I left her in 
a fainting fit, her ſpirits exhauſted by 
5 the violence of her emotions. 


f * 


Mis 


1 
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M.iſs Eſer has aſked me the particu- 
lars of this ſhocking affair, of which 
1 had only given her ſome obſcure 
hints: I told her as much as I could, 
without naming her brother-in-law. 
She was greatly affected, though ſhe 
knows not the moſt dreadful part of 
it. I hope my lord will be equally cau- 
tious, for into what miſery would it 
plunge them to know the worthleſs 
alliance they have made _ this baſeſt 
of men | 

This Phyſician will never come 
How anxious am I to hear how my lord 
is !—Why will not decency, why will 


not pride, permit me to ſee him? 
Oh, too amiable Eſex ! did you but 


know how much I ſuffer on your ac- 
count, you would no longer deſ N of 


my forgiveneſs. 


1 diſ- 


A 
O 
N 
— 
A 
n 


I diſpatch this letter, my dear Char. 
lotte. Expect another as ſoon as [ 


know what is likely to be the fate 


Er1iza GRANVILLE, 


17 


TY — 


1 
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LETTER XLII. 


Miſe ETZ GAANvIE TB, to: 


5 BRAUMONT-. 


EAR Cbarlotte! Lord Eſſex is: 
in. a raging fever, and quite de- 

| hrious. The Phyſicians return ambi- 

guous anſwers to. our enquiries, ſhake 

their heads, and ſeem to think him 
in great danger. What will become 
of Lady Eſen and her daughter? 
But who is ſo miſerable as your unfor- 
tunate friend ?—Why, alas! am I not 
permitted to attend him Cruel re- 
. faint! 


138 E L 12 A. Or, the 
ſtraint ! Why 1s it deemed impro- 
per? — Surely, my preſence, my ten- 
der aſſiduity would contribute to his 
recovery. T2 9s 

Miſs Eſſer, with tears, entreats me 
to accompany her to her Brother.— 
Yes, I will go, though my trembling 
heart almaſt fails me. 


— 


* Ss 


Oh! Charlotte t T have ſeen him! 


Seen the once blooming Eſſex, pale, | 
emaciated, and almoſt expiring ! What 


a ſcene! 

He has, for ſome time paſt, taken 
no notice of any body. In vain his 
tender mother and fiſter have ſpoke to 
him; he ſeems quite inſenſible, and 


does not appear to know them. As 
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ſoon as I entered the room, Lady 
Eſſex drew back the curtains and 
named me, He haſtily turned his 
head and fixed his eager eyes on her, 
I approached the bed, weeping, He 
inſtantly knew me and uttered an ex- 
clamation of ſurpriſe and joy. I could 
not ſpeak, but held out my hand, 
which he faintly preſſed between his, 
and, railing his eyes to heaven, indiſ- 
tinctly expreſſed his gratitude for my 
cCondeſcenſion. I fat down by kim, 
and we both continued filent for ſeve- 
ral minutes. The phyſician came in, 
and, finding my lord unuſually agitated, | 
whiſpered Lady Eſex that my prefence 
too much affected him, and begged me 
to retire. My lord ſtill held my hand, 
and, gueſſing what they ſaid, though 

„ 60 EIT 


* 


440 E E TZ A. Or, the 
they ſpoke low, when I attempted to 
withdraw, he gave me a moſt expreſ- 

ſively tender look, and, turning to 
them, with a voice that ſpoke his in. 

dignation; accuſed them of cruelty, but 
they perſiſted in the meaſures they 
thought neceſſary, and declared, if we 
would not endanger his life, we ſhould 
immediately leave him: This was ſuf- 
_ ficient to make me do violence to my- 
ſelf; I aroſe; * _—_ e * 
the room. 
Oh, Charlotte! if he ſhould ON — 
Good heavens but I could not long 
ſurvive him. 

The wretched. Euey expited laſt 
night. What a variety of melancholy 
objects ſurround me! And, but for an 
uncommon ſhare of ſpirits, I muſt, 
ere this, have ſunk under the weight of 

, my 
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J my misfortunes. How much am 1 w 
oblized to my friend for her conſolato- 
| ry letters! Pardon me, that I give 
you ſuch ſad employment—but for 

your Eliza you would know nothing 

but, joy bleſt as you are in one of 

te beſt of, men. Forgive me for be- 

ing an allay to your happineſs, though 


I thereby give you an opportunity ß | 
manifeſting the gentle goodneſs of your f 


heart, while you ſo feelingly | ſympa- | 
thize with 5 
| our 


ELIZz A GRANVILLE. ! 


192 BLIZ A Or, the 


LETTER XLII. 


Miſs EL IZA GRANVILLE, 7 


Mrs. BEAUMONT-. 


He. Mal I expreſs my "fp 
He is better! The dear Eſſex is 


out of danger! What cannot love 


effect? He began to recover from, 


the moment I had been with him. In 
a little time I am aſſured he will be 
able to leave his apartment; he feels 
no remainder of his indiſpoſition but 
langour and weakneſs. His ſiſter tells 

| me 


52 
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me he is impatient to plead for par- 
don at my feet. Oh! my amia- 
ble Efex! you are already forgiven, 
for have you not ſeverely atoned for 
your error ?—Yes, Charlotte, my hopes 
revive, Wwe ſhall yet be happy. How 
amply ſhall T be rewarded. for my 
ſufferings, when united to this molt 
amiable - man Oh! gracious hea- 

ver What oo I ſee? he is here ! 


* * 


How hall 1 aeſeribe WOE 
It is not in the n 1 words. 


Pale and e he caſt himſelf 0 
at my feet, claſped my knees, looked 
at me with inexpreſlible tenderneſs, 


but 


BLIZA: Or, the 


” nal not ſpeak, 701 a ſilence, more 
eloquent than the moſt ſtudied 
language, his expreſſive eyes teſtified at 


once his love and ſorrow. 

Fe continued for. ſome time motion 
leſs, my arm leaning on a table, ſup- 
ported my head, and my handkerchief 
at my eyes, to conceal my tears,— 


After a few. moments pauſe, with a 


voice that teſtified his emotion, Speak, 
my adorable Eliza, ſaid he, pronounce 
my doom, while, like a criminal J hide 


my guilty head. —He was ſilent, re- 
clining bis face on my knee. 


2 X45 


Riſe, my lord, laid J, in, a trem· 
i bling voice; can you miſtake the cauſe 
of my emotions? Do they appear the 
ſymptoms . of diſpleaſure? ar 
will you never gain a true knowledge 
of your Eliza ? 


My 


(8 
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My Eliza? Cried he, oh, unmerited 
goodneſs! How unworthy have I malle 
myſelf of that bleſſing! = 

Let us forget what is paſt, inter 
rupted 1, the recollection is too painful 
—Greatly as I have ſuffered, the pride 
of injured virtue yields to tenderneß. 
Do not be ungenerous for this, per- 
haps, too frank confeſſion—The good 
opinion I have of Lord Eſer induces me 
to act in a different manner from what 


another in my circumſtances would | 

think neceſſary. Why ſhould I affet *| 

a a diſpleaſure I no longer feel? You i 
=. have, my lord, given ſufficient proofs | 


that you repent of your raſhneſs, 2 

Ahl no, my lovely Eliza, cried he, - .- 
my whole life will be too little for that, 1 
but if you can ſtill condeſcend to thinæx | 
Vor. II. 1 favour. | | 


* 


favourably of me, my future conduct 


hall ſpeak for me.— Oh ! my Eliza! 


will you, after all-my errors and follies, 


. . conſent to be mine I bluſhing held 
out my hand, which he eagerly preſſed 
to his lips, and was going to thank me, 
when his ſiſter joined us—He aroſe, 
and, with the moſt fervent tranſports, 
told her his happineſs— She congratu- 
lated him, and praiſed my goodneſs, 
as ſhe was pleaſed to call it. 55 
Lady Eſer has been informed of our 
reconciliation. She teſtified the greateſt 
pleaſure on the joyful occaſion. With 

eyes raiſed to heaven, ſhe joined our 
hands, with a prayer that nothing for 


the future might prove a hindrance to 
à union, in which her heart, no els 


than her bone, was W intereſted. 
94 Am 


22 of Miſs Granville. a 


Am 1 awake, Charlotte 21 can 
hardly believe my endes What k a 


quick tranſition from miſery to happi- 


neſs ! I know your gentle boſom will 
ſympathize in my felicity, as you have 
ever generouſſy done in my grief. The 
re-eſtabliſhment of my lord's health is 
now the only delay to our marriage, 
and that, he ſays, cannot poſſibly be 


long. ſince his illneſs muſt vaniſh now 


the caule 1s removed. 

1 fear I ſhall for ſome time have but 
little leiſure to write to my friend, but 
. Miſs Efex has promiſed to ſupply my 


place, and will, from time to time, in- 


form you of any incidents that may 


be judged capable of amuſing you. 


Let, have you not promiſed, if your 
health will permit, to favour us with 


+. = 
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5 your company ?: "—_ come my Aer 
Charlotte, and compleat the happineſs 
your e ever affectionate, | 
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9 ſpare yaurſaif the trouble of 
fruitleſs reproaches. A paſſion like 


mine ſcorns your cenſure, or the opi- 
nion of the world. In ſpite of every 


obftacle, white F have life, I will never 
ceaſe to adore my Eliza—Take that, 
if jou would be dehvered from a rival, 


who, however deſpiſed or rejected, will 
1 not 


% ELIZA: Or, the 
not tamely ſee his only happineſs ra- 
viſhed from him. | 
Your ſiſter, whom you may juſtly 
accuſe · me of injuring, and my uncon- 
querable love for Miſs Granville, ought 
ts rouſe your reſentment and ſtimulate 
ydu to revenge. Come then, my lord, 
one of us muſt die. Juſtice, accord- 
ing to the opinion of the world, is on 
vour ſide: With this advantage pre- 
pare de to meet me. Actuated only by 
powerful love, you ſhall yet find a re- 
ſohite and undaunted enemy in, Mur | 
Jordlhip's n moſt obedient ſerrant, | 
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P. 8. Chuſe your own weapon and; 
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„LRF N A 


Lord Ess E x, fo Sir Jo Rx. 


STRATTON. 


proaches on a mind fo loſt to every 
ſentiment: of goodnefs and honour as- 
yours is, ſince they are not likely to 


produce any good effect. I will likewiſe 


lo far maſter my reſentment, as to leave 
the chaſtiſement of your crimes to 


heaven, nor will I add to the weight | 


of woe, that muſt already but too much 


— my unfortunate. ſiſter, by a 
H 14 pubs; 


169: E LEITZ A: Or, 6 


public diſcovery of your guilt, You dare 
not ſuſpect that this conduct, which, in 
ppite of my juſt reſentment, I ſtruggle 
to maintain, proceeds from want of 
courage. No, ſir, my character is al- 
ready too well eſtabliſhed for you to 
be able io blaſt my fame. Too foon- 
will you meet that death you from. 
_ deſpair, rather than bravery, fo reſo- 
lutely covet. | Be thankful, that I am 
at preſent in proſpect of too much hap- 
pineſs to find leiſure to give it you. 
—Seize then the precious moments 
that are yet granted you for repentance, ; 
and, by conquering. a criminal, fruit- 
lefs paſſion, enable me, without ene 
to FN me pun friend, 


H BNRY Evzex. | 
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J is well, my lord But this af. 

. fected calmneſs ſhall not fave you. 
Not leiſure ?—Too happy proſpets ?— 

Thoſe inſulting boaſts come ſeaſonably 

to augment my hatred and reſentment, 

I reject, I deſpiſe- yaur friendſhip. Keep 
your prieſt-like council to yourſelf; 

well would it be for you, my lord, 


whoſe courage is ſo cool, if you had 
the Prieſtiy gown too, to protect you from 
H 3 WY 


— 


184 E LIZ A. Or, the 
my rage; but now, nothing but con- 
ſenting to give me ſatisfaction, ſhall 
preſerve- you from being branded: with 
the name of coward. Think of this 

and act accordingly. Not the eſtabliſhed 
fame you boaſt of, will be able to ſe- 
cure you from infamy, if you refuſe 
to meet the incenſed 
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STRAT res. x 
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OUR: — * produced the 
effect | you bought. My, reſent- 


2 drowns. the. voice of reaſon and 


conſcience. T Theſe now in vain remon- 
ſtrate againſt the crime you urge me 
to. Yes, ſir, I will meet you, and if 
to give you death will render you fa- 
tisfaction, prepare to receive it. My 


ſword was never drawn in a more juſti- 
flable cauſe, and 1 have no reaſon to 
Tf > gdoub 


| 156 E L 72 4: Or, the 
doubt either my {kill or courage.— 


But words are vain—I will give you 


more convincing proofs of what I aſ- 
ſert. Next Monaay, then, at the north- 


fide of mypark, I ſhall expect you.— The 


interval I dedicate to love and my 


Eliza. Before that time I ſhall have 
the tranſporting happineſs of calling 


her mine, and after that let heaven diſ- 


poſe of me as it ſees fit. Buß ti I. 10 en 


L! 


Joy that felicity, neither man . nor 

vil mall compel me to give : a = 
of my time to any thing but t joy an 
rapture... Alter chat IN ours. 
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NOxoraTULate us, my dear Mrs: 
XA Beaumont! I have ſtolen away from 
the happieſt pair I believe that is to 
be met with: this day in Exgiond, to 
tell you; that we are juſt returned from 
church, and chat the important cere- 
mony is over Eliza looks like an an- 
gel, nor is my brother's perſon muck : 
inferior to the fair bride's; the tran- | 


ſports he experiences on this Jan 
0 


+53 EZ.T 2 A. Or, tbr 


occaſion has entirely baniſhed. every: 
iymptom of his late diſorder. 

At Eliza's requeſt we made rather 
a private wedding of it—No-body was 
preſent but our own family, excepting 
Mrs. Stanbepe and her two agreeable 
daughters, and your friend's favourite, 
old Lord Wilmet, who acted as her fa · 
ther, and made Lord Zfjex the moſt 
valuable prefent in his eſtimation, that 
he ever received. in his life. r 

As we are perfectly intimate We. 
our gueſts, there will be no reſtraint, or 
ceremony amongſt us, and the Hog 
promiſes, to be ſpent with a ſerene and 
agreeable pleaſure, rather than what 
is called mirth; all eee 
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1 left the company divided into two lit- 
tle parties. Lord Wilmot; Mrs. Stanhope, 
and mama form one of them. While 
Eliza, the Miſs Stanhope's, and my 
brother, : at ſome diſtance ſeated in the» 
bow window, compoſe the other more 
youthful and animated ſociet : 

I muſt go down. I ſee my Lord 
walking in the park wich his lovely 
bride, it is therefore neceſſity for me | 
to go and entertain the young ladies. 

Adieu, my dear Mrs. Beaumont, I: 
will reſume thaw AF ar Rig een = 


nity.. | fo 
. ”% 
: . 


60 r 7 * 
1 hs ye 7 ** : Fs 3 . 

: : . » #7 

4 + : * % © # 


* * 


We are a good deal alarmed, my 
dear Mrs. Beaumont, yet hope a little : 


time will deliver 1 us s from this pal 
Qaletys.. 1 
| © Me 


160 ELIZA: Or, the 

We were ſcarcely ſeated at the tea- 
table, where my lord was entertaining 
us with unuſual vivacity, when a ſer- 
vant delivered him a note, and faid the 


perſon that brought it. waited for an 


anſer, and begged to ſee his lordſhip. 
He looked at. the writing, and, | 


thought, I obſerved a little emotion in 


his face, but it vaniſned almoſt in- 
Rantly. He immediately aroſe and bade 
che ſervant conduct him to the meſſen- 


ber. 


None of us thought any thing of 


the matter, *till waiting a conſiderable 


time, Lady Eſſex. expreſſed ſome ſur- 
priſe at his being ſo Jong abſent, and 


ſent to enquire where he was, ſhe re- 
ceived for anſwer, that his lordſhip, 
after ſome moments converſation with 
the ſtranger, went out with him. 


"Eliza 


w.lh 


he — 
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Elza was greatly agitated at this ac- 
count, and | abruptly left the room. T. 
followed her, but as ſhe had faſtened. 
her door,” and I knew not how to- 
quiet. her fears, J retired without aſk- 
ing admittance, and ſat down to in- 
form you of this unaccountable event. 
Vet, after all, may it not be ſome 
unavoidable buſineſs that detains him? 
J am every moment expecting a meſ- 
ſage to tell us the reaſon of his ab- 
ſence, or elſe that he will return him- 
ſelf; for to leave us on ſuch a day, 
and fo abruptly too, without aſſigning 
, any reaſon for it, is.very unlike his uſual 
behaviour. But we ſhall ſee, I doubt 


not, he has ſuficient motives for his 
conduct. It is now near eight o'clock 


— What an age does it appear ſince he 
left us !—L muſt go down to the com. 


any 


Ly 
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pany— Perhaps he is returned, if not: 
I will reſume my pen, for the time 
ſeems leſs tedious while I am fo em- 
00-5 
The company are gone. It is al- 
moſt nine o'clock and no news of Lord 
Eſſex. They thought their preſence. 
was a reſtraint on us, and as, Elixa ſent. 
to excuſe her abſence,. imagined ſhe 
would be more. at eaſe when they. were 
away. In reality we began to be but 
very. indifferent company to each other. 
T hey kindy endeavoured. to alleviate. * 
our fears by inventing plauſible. rea- 
ſons for his ſtay, but I could ſee, ne- 
vertheleſs, they were as much ſurpriſed. 
at it as ourſelves. TG. 
Oh! 
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Oh! my dear Mrs. Beaumont ! What 
can ſhe mean by what ſhe bids me write 
to you ? 

The weeping Eliza came into my 
room this inſtant; Tell my Charlotie, 
ſaid ſhe, with wildneſs in her looks 
and manner, and wringing her hands, 
that I am ruined—My Eſſex, continued 
ſhe, in a raiſed voice, and flinging herfelf 
on the bed, my Eſſer is killed! I ſhall 
never ſee him more Oh!] thou ex: 
ecrable Stratton! 4 

Keds aroſe, terrified to Pry at her ex-- 
FRO and the mention of my bro- 
ther in-law. I begged her to explain 
herſelf, but, alas ! ſhe was incapable 
of anſwering—ſhe had fainted away. 
L immediately called for affiſtance ; my 
mother and ſeveral attendants are 


now. 
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now endeavouring her recovery, but 
ſhe no ſooner ſhews ſigns of life than 
ſhe inſtantly relapſes from one fit into. 
another, and in that condition ſhe has. 
been for near an hour. Judge of our 
| e ſituation l 

It is now near ten o'clock, and no 
Lord Eſex returned. 

Oh! Mrs. Beaumont, my heart dies 
within me Lady Eſſer is almoſt in as 
bad a way as your friend]! Heavens ! 
what dreadful ſcenes do I not we 
0 be eee in! 


** * 


Ir in as 1 Feanad—Oh my . 
brother How mall I deſcribe our 
ſituation ? 
Eliza was a little recovered — we 
were alarmed, with a confuſed noiſe in 
3 | the 
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the hall, and my ſervant indiſcreetly 
ruſhed into my apartment, pale, and 
-out of breath, and, without knowing 
what ſhe did, named my lord, and ap- 
peared ready to faint. Your friend 
heard her, and, gueſling the horror of 
her fate, ſprang from the bed, and, 
with almoſt incredible ſwiftneſs, flew 
down ſtairs. I followed, when the firſt 
object that preſented itſelf, was my be- 
loved brother, his face the picture of 
death, ſupported by his ſervants, 
who were conveying him to his apart- 


ment. Eliza uttered a loud ſcream, 


claſped her hands, and ſtarted a few - 
paces back, then extending her arms, 
the ran and claſped her dying Eſſex to 
her breaſt, and 9 round to me, 
with a countenance ſo mournful that 
1 ſhall 
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I ſhall never forget it, pointed to 
her huſband, raiſing Her eyes to 
heaven, heaved a deep ſigh and fell 


ſenſeleſs on his body. © = 
"Greatly as I flood in need of it myſelf, 


IJ yet endeavoured to give her aſſiſtance, 


My lord too, though weak with the 
loſs of blood, tried to ſupport her— 
My Eliza, ſaid he, in a faint voice, 


look up my love—Thy Eſſex calls thee. 


My wound is flight—I yet ſhall live to 
repay this tenderneſs. He preſſed his 
Tips to her cold cheek, and it was with 


great difficulty I prevailed on him to 
ſuffer her to be removed, though the. 


poſition fhe was in could not fail to be 


very painful to him. 
By my perſuaſions, he at lat con- 


ſented to FR carried to bis apartment, 


yy, but 


: 


14 


{ 
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but not till he had, repeatedly, . re- 
commended his Eliza to my care. 
Tell her, ſaid he, that my wound 
is not mortal, I am ſure 1t 1s not, and 
let no aſſiſtance be wanting to Sir Jobn 
Stratton, ., who will ſoon be brought | 
here. He ſtands in far more need of 
help than I do. | 
That unfortunate guilty man was, in 
leſs than a quarter of an hour, brought 
to the caſtle. They had been forced 
to procure a kind of litter before he 
could be removed. The ſurgeon, who 
has been ſent for to examine his wounds, 
has pronounced them mortal. My 
-generous brother would not ſuffer his 
to be dreſſed till after they had done 
what was neceſſary to Sir John. Meſ- 
ſengers are diſpatched for more advice, 
| the 


E L 1 2 A. Or the 


= * furgeon we could yet procure, 
is now with. Lord Eſer. Good heavens, 


how I tremble, yet-long to > know his 
opinion of him 
Oh, Mrs. Beaumont, what xwedding 
day has this been !—The' poor EIizd 
Her grief has perfectly ſtupified her. 
Even tears refuſe their aid, and ſhe i; 
judged to be in great danger, if they 
do not come to her relief My dear 
mother too is almoſt diſtracted, in dan. 
ger of loſing an only and beloved ſon, 
and, to compleat her miſery, convinced 


— ——u— er tn eaten 


of the-worthleſs alliance that my ami- | -- 

able ſiſter has made. 5 
It is judged neceſſary n me to 

Vyrite a few lines to that unfortunate lady, 

as ſhe might, perhaps, blame us if 

| her unworthy | huſband dies without 

| To | ber 


- SS * 
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her ſeeing him. What melancholy 
taſks are impoſed on me! Yet, per- 
haps, the neceſſity there is for my ex- 
erting myfelf, and being ſo much em- 
ployed, help to ſupport 1 * 
* | 


SoPHIA Esskx,. 
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Miſs Sornia Esskx, to Mrs. 


BEAUMONT. 


HAVE ſeen the ſurgeon at laſt, 

and anxiouſly enquired what he 
e of my brother. He owned 
he was yet very doubtful of his reco- 
very, but bid me hope the beſt.— Oh! 
can I hope? No, my dear Mrs. 
Beaumont, 1 fee, but too clearly, he 
z in great danger by the ambiguous 
_aniwer 1 1 me. Alas 11 — 115 


„ 


more 


> 


Notwithſtanding the caution that 
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more than brother What will be- 
come of me? 

It is judged neceſſary, in lid 
awaken Eliza from the dangerous in- 


ſenſibility into which her grief has 
plunged her, to let her ſee her Eſſex. 


The ſurgeon is to prepare him for the 


interview. I only wait for that gentle- 
man' $ return. to attend her to his a. 
partment. tal ad ao: !,ovnamdtis 


* A K 


was uſed in preparing my brother to 
receive a viſit from his lady, he was 
greatly terrified at her danger, and 
ſcarcely could he be reſtrained, in 
* of f his weakneſs, from going to 
5 her 


172 E LIZ 4: or. the 
her aſſiſtance. He is very impatient 
to ſee her—I am going to. Accom- 
Bey. fer © to N 


ERS: 


ER ſuffered herſelf to 12 led to my 
brother's apartment, without making 
the leaſt enquiry where we were going 


with her— Her grief is too deep for 


utterance, only her deathlike coun- 
tenance gives teſtimonies of what 


ſhe feels. . 


As ſoon as ſhe FIR my brother the. 


: forung from us, and, running to the 
bed, flung herſelf on her knees by 
kim, and extending her arms, her 
bead funk on his, ſhe burſt into the 
moſt violent fit of -- weeping J ever 
__ la A wales. and endearing 


manner 


— 
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manner he endeavoured to footh her. 


Her ſobs almoſt choaked her, while ſhe 
neld kis hand claſped in hers, and her 


ſtreaming eyes eagerly fixed on his 


face. At laſt the violence of her e- 


motion fubſided, and with a faultering 


voice, ſhe often repeated his name. 


Her words were ſcarcely intelligible. 


My Efex /—My dying Ele — was 


all ſhe could utter diſtinctiy My bro- N 


_ ther was deeply affected; the ſympha- 
tizing feat ran down his manly cheeks, 


while he ſaid eyery thing he could 


think of to baniſh her apprehefiſions. 
1 ſhalb not die, my deareſt life, faid 


he; afk that gentleman, he will tell 


you my wounds are not in the leaſt 


* 


dangerous. Kill me not then, my 


lovely Eliza, with your tender. 


I 3 woo 
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woe -e ſhall yet be happy. Let me 
but ſee my charming bride more 
compoſed and I ſhall have nothing to 
fear. Ah! my Eliza ! You will de- 
ſtroy your Eſer with your moving ſor- 
row. She immediately dried her tears. 
Wretch that J am, ſaid ſhe, what 
am I doing? — Ah! pardon me, my 
dear huſband, I will not weep See 
Jam compoſed But let them not 
force me from you. Indeed I will not 
diſburb you with my complaints, only 
ſuffer me to attend you with tender, 
watchful aſſiduity. 5 . 
Tes, my angel, cried he, ab 
ber to his breaſt, we will not be ſe⸗ 
parated again Vour preſence will do 
more chan all their other remedies. 
By 


——U—ä — — 2 — Se} — w__—_w___@wO 
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By their mutual deſire a couch was 
placed by his bedſide, on which I left 
aa 
May heaven take * on the ami- 
able and tender pair, and ſpare the 
life of my dear brother, or we muſt 


for ever bid adieu to e in this 


life 1 


Farewell, my dear Mrs. Beaumont, 5 
J am ready to ſink under the weight 


E my forroms, - Believe me yours, 


Sorg Esszx- 
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EIT HER my mother nor 1 
have ſeen Sir John Stratton— 
How can we ? Yet, the condition he 1s 
in, ſpite of his crimes, excites my 5 
pity. His recovery is impoſtible, tho“ 
it is thorght he may linger on a pain- 
ful life for a few days longer. 
I have talked to his fervant, who 
was witneſs to the ſhacking rencounter 


- _ 
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between him and my brother, He ſays 
they walked up and down the park 
for more than an hour, before they 
fought ; that he did not hear their 
converſation, but he gueſſed, by the 

calmneſs of Lord Effx, and the agitati- 
on that appeared in his maſter, that the 
former was endeavouring to diſſuade 
him from the crime; and even when 
they were engaged, my brother rather 
ſought to defend himſelf than wound 
his antagoniſt, but Sir John was ſo 
unguarded by his paſſion, that he 
ruſhed upon his death, in ſpite of the 
other's viſible defire to fave him. He 
lays, when his maſter fell, he ran to 


his aſſiſtance, and that my lord, tho, 


much hurt himſelf, generouſly helped 
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him to bind up the wounds of Sit 
TG.” 
You would not 0 e kid 
my brother. - Raſh man ! I have been 
forced to commit an action that will 
umbitter my whole future life. 

Tou have no cauſe for that, an- 
ſweredl the other in a faint voice, preſ- 
fing:: his hand; I forgive you my 
death; it is what I fought, I am now 
ag I could wiſh. Eliza, continued he, 

| failing his eyes to heaven, the dear 
Eliza is yours. He fainted with lofs 
| of blood, as he ſpoke theſe words. My 
lord ordered the ſervant to run for aſ- 
fiſtance, when finding his firength | 
quite exhauſted, he fell down by Sir 
John, and in this condition they were 
Wund at the people's return, and car- 
ried 


2 
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ried to the neareſt farm-houſe. They 
would have conveyed my brother to 
the caſtle, but he would not leave 
Sir John till a proper carriage was pro: 
vided for his conveyance. 8 

This is the imperfect account I 8 ; 
received of this melancholy affair. The 
ſurgeons are ſtill doubtful of my bro- 
ther's recovery, yet they think there 
are a if he — free from a 
fever. 113 bMS 
Eliza never leaves Sin room, nor 
will ſuffer any body to give him any: 
thing but herſelf, and when his 

wounds are dreſſing ſupports him in 
her arms, though obliged to hide her 
face, unable to look at the painful 

operation. She affects an _ | 
bk. compoſure and ferenity, for 
4 far 


5 


fear of giving kim unvaſineß, and he 
is equally- cautious of eofyplaining ; 
not a ſigh, nor the leaſt hf term Ur 
pain- is ſuffered to eſcape him. Ami- 
able pair !—Oh? gracious heaven reward 
them at laſt for all their ſuffetings 
and if virtuous merit is your cate, 
1 * =o of my valued brother | [ 


* N 


Sir SET about an Ss ago, ſent 
for my mother's maid. She has been 

many years in our family, and has 
known him almoſt from a child. Af · 
ter ſhe” left him, the deſired to ſpenk 
with me. The tender hearted crea- 
ture was in tears. 4 

Oh! de ang faid the, 
how my heart achs for Sir Jom Strai- 
een! Little did I think the fine young 
gentle- 
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gentleman J once knew would come 
to ſuch a fatal end. I femember him 


the darling of his parents and the de- 
light of every body, he was fo affable; 


ſo generous | Indeed it is a thouſand' 


pities. Alas! madam, he 1 18 almoſt in 
deſpair, wiſhing, yet hardly daring to 


hope, for che pleaſure of ſeeing my 
lady of you—l muſt not prefiitne to 
adviſe—To be ſure you know beſt 
how to act, but certainly it is a fad 
thing for bim to die without your 
forgiveneſs. ' You cannot think how 
movingly he condemns himſelf for the 
fatal action his paſſion has hurried him 
into; but then, as Lord Eſſex is likely 
to recover of his wou nds, he would 
willingly flatter himſelf that his life, 


which he has forfeited for his raſhneſs,” ; 


will 
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the c crime. he, Fs hams * of. He 
condeſcended to talk a great deal to 
me, and never in my life was I fo af - 
fected. He bid me tell you, that if 
you would wiſh to ſoften the horrors 
of death in him, you ſhould uſe your 
influence over the young Lady Efſes 


to ſee him before he dies, as her for- 


giveneſs would, he fays 5, .be a ſupport 
to his drooping ſpirits. | Let me en- 
treat you, dear madam, to perſuade = 
her to pay him one ſhort viſit. In 5 
the ſituation he is reduced to, one | 
ought, i in charity, to omit nothing chat 
would be a conſolation to him. . 

x told her. I would conſider of his 
requeſt, but, my dear Mrs. Beaumont, 
to what Purpoſe, for is it ligely chat 

my 


* 
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my ſiſter will ever be perſuaded to 
ſee a perſon ſo juſtly deteſted by her? 
— Unfortunate man ! What could he 
hope for but puniſhment for guilt ſuch 
as he has obſtinately perſevercd in ? 
Yet, ſpite of the reaſon I have to hate 
him, on the account of my dear Louiſa, 
I cannot refrain from pity at the de- 
plorable fituation he is reduced to. I 
will ſpeak to Lady Eſſex. She is ge- 
nerous, and has a heart deeply ſuſ- 
ceptible to the emotions of compaſſion. 
Perhaps ſhe will ſo far govern her 
reſentment as to grant his requeſt, _ 
Adieu, I muſt go about it this in- 
ſtant—There is no time to be loſk— 
Death will too ſoon put an end to our 
power of obliging—Poor Sir Fohn ! 
May heaven grant him repentance and 
PEEL. mercy ! f 
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mercy ! Join your prayers, dear Mis. 
Beaumont, in his behalf, to thoſe of 
your | . 


, 


SophiA Essxc. 
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LETTER LI. 


Mir  Sopnra Esskx, 70 2 
BEAUMONT. 


C 


N * — ichſtanding all the caution 
5 1 could uſe, in telling Lady 


E ler of the requeſt Sir John has made, 


| the was greatly agitated, — _ 
Ch, 1 cannot, indeed I cannot ſte 
him, cried ſhe; With Wildneſs in her 
looks. Tell him I forgive him, but, 
good heavens! 1 would die ſooner | 
chan go * fuch a fhocking in- 


ter view. 


terview. Save tne, my dear Eſſex ! 
continued ſhe ſeizing on his hand ; 
do not let me be forced to what! 
dread ſo much He 9 her hand 
to his lips. 

Compoſe yourſelf, my deareſt life, 
pol he; why all this terror? No- 
body will offer to force you; your 
own good ſenſe, your compatſion ſhall 
direct you. 

Ah then you nt et 9? 4 | 
the. 

"Not if you think it ak 10 > 
affect you, anſwered he. But, indeed 
my Eliza, I pity the unfortunate Strat- 
tou—he is already o ſeverely puniſh- | 
ed—would to heaven any other in 
ſtrument had been choſen to inflict it 
chan your Efex / But it was my fate, 
and 
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and I muſt ſubmit. Yet would 
I joyfully give up half my days 
do ſecure him a few years longer 
for repentance. His crime was great, 
but who ſhall dare to triumph over a- 
nother's fall, who never knew the 
power of his temptations? You ſay 
you pardon him, let me then prevail 
on my gentle love to compleat her 
generoſity, by granting the laſt re 
queſt he will ever make her. 1 
Eliza made no anſwer, but ſeemed loſt 
in thought. Juſt then my mother ſent 
for me, and I took my leave, telling 
my brother I hoped the affair would 
be determined before 1 ſaw him a- 
gain. EE „„ 
In leſs than a quarter of an hour, 
Lagain went to my lord's apartment; 
+ Rel 


et ELIZA: Or, te 
28 ſb8n as I entered the room Elis 128 
Held out her hand to me. 

I am ready to attend you, ſaid ſhe, 
caſting a tender glance at my brother. 
Tes, my dear Sophia, I will ſee him 
now my mind is ſufficiently fortified to 
bear ce diſmal interview. She trem- 
bled as we went arm in e 6c 
dreaded viſit. 

Good heavens ! cried ſhe frequently, 
what ſhall 1 ſay to him? How be- 
have? Keep near, my dear Sophia, I 
feel E ſhall want tlie n of your 
preſence. - 

- had before ſent * Aochere maid 
to prepare Sit John The room was ſo 


dark that we could but dimly diſtin- 
guiſh objects, yet he ſoon diſcovered 


ws and in 4 faint but moving 
voice, 
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voice, entreated her to draw , nearer, 

for ſhe ſtopped at ſome diſtance 
from his . 

Ah, come my injured, too wh 
ward, ſaid he, come and ſooth, by your 

5 generous, unmerited N. > the 

guilty, dying Stratton 8 


She ſat down by him, but was as unable 


to ſpeak. He drew back the curtains 


and fixed his languid eyes on her face. 
Yes, continued he, ſighing, it is 


ber, it is the fatal idol that my heart 


has but too long cheriſhed. —Oh, E- 
. liza! who ever loved like me But 


's 


forgive me—1 ſent ta receive a pardon, 


and am, alas ! -involuntarily adding to 
my crime. Fe orgive me heaven rai- 


ſing his eyes, I am dying, and 1 ſhall. 
not much longer offend you by this 
my 


"A 
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ill-fated paſſion—Zhza, added he, 


after a pauſe, ſuffer me to call you by 


that name, ſo dear to my heart; can 
you pardon me for what ] have made 


you ſuffer? Will you not hate my 


memory, but drop a compaſſionate 
tear over the grave of him whoſe only 


fault t to you was exceſs of love! ? 


She was going to 1 tf when the 


door r opened, and the unfortunate Lady 
Stratton, with wildneſs in her looks, 


pale as death, and diſordered in her 


dreſs, that Inſtant ruſhed into the 


room. : 


Where i 18 he ? cried 7 in a raiſed 5 


voice. Ah! he i is dead! and I ſhall 


never ſee him more — My * 
Oh! my murdered huſbagd ! 


1 aroſe | 
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IJ aroſe and took her hand, the far 
of ar neck al waited” Ga 


Eliza ran with extended arms to em- | 
brace her, but my ſiſter ſhrieked, and | 


„ „ „% ©, 


ſtarted from her wi ith hortor, ” Your 
friend was "greatly Thocke: this 


i ran co DS ESO 
action. 


Oh, 1 am, then thought can 
faid ſhe. Umjuſt Lady Stratton | Yet 
] forgive you—T | am indeed the, u un- 
fortunate cauſe of your miſery, tho” 


{> 
heaven knows, how innocently, But | 


1 will not add to your grief by my | 

preſence, though I leave you with a 

heart weighed down. wick ſorrow and : 

co npaſſion. 3 cha I 

My lifter was too much affected 
with the fi ight- of her dying huſband 
to give attention to owe ſhe faid. 
She 


* — — — Re 


She had flung herſelf by the ſide of 
his bed, ſobbed as if her heart was 


7 i = 


— and ſeemed almoſt diſtract- 


ed with her grief, Sir John was greatly 


amazed, and I fear not much Ple⸗ 


at the unerpected fight of her, for 1 


obſerved. he turned away his face, i 
Perhaps, indeed, the injury he had 


done her made him avoid her eyes. | 
' Oh! my unkind, m my, ever e dear Str at-, 


1 2175 


as, ſaid ſhe, will you not lock up-* 


on me? 2 What have I done Speak to 
me, my beloved, « cruel huſband ! 
"What can I fy to you, cried be. 
turning to her, and withdrawing his 
hand from hers; I have injured you, 


and do you not know that forgiveneſs 


belongs to the injured! ? But they ne- 
yer Longs who have done the wrong. 


1 as - Leave 


Hifory of Mifs Granville. 193. 


_  —Leave me, madam, let me die 
in peace; do not laviſh this undeſerv- 
ed tenderneſs on a guilty wretch, who 


is ſo unworthy of it. 


Unworthy |! repeated ſhe, fobbing ; 3. 
oh, how much you wrong me, to ima- 
gine I can think you ſo!—No, my 
ever dear huſband, from the bottom 
of my afflicted hearr 1 forgive you all 


your little indiſcretions. 


-Oh, that 


heaven would but in mercy ſpare your 
life, that I might teſtify how ſincerely ; 
I love you | how readily I would bury 
the remembrance of what is paſt 5 
But you are dying — oh, dreadful 
thought! yet I ſhall not long ſurvive 
you—No, my regretted huſband, in 
death, at leaſt, you ſhall be mine; then 
no fatal beauty will ſeduce your af. 


fections from me. 
Vol. II. 


K 


1 1 
You 


Jou are too good, Laid he, ſigh- 
g . bluſh for my ingratitude. 
But leave me now, my much injured, 
amiable wife -I feel my ſtrength al- 
moſt exhauſted. Death will no long- 
et be debarred of its prey. F orgive 
me, added he, preſſif ng her hand to 
his lips, and let my faults be buried in 
my grave. He ſpoke the laſt words 
with great difficulty ; ; his end was vi- 
ſibly approachin = 

I called for affiſtance. My unfor- 
tunate fiſter fainted away. We were 


all in the greateſt. confuſion and con- 
ſternation, as the doors aſſured us 


2 


he could not live many minutes. 1 
took the opportunity of my ſiſter's 
inſenſibility to get her conveyed from 
the diſtal ſcene that was ſoon to fol- 


low, and had her carried to her 
apartment, 
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apartment, where her fit continued for 
more than an hour. It were almoſt to 
be wiſhed ſhe had never recovered, 
ſince the return of her ſenſes only re- 
ſtored her to miſery. Never grief 
equalled hers, when ſhe found that 
her huſband was dead It was with the 
utmoſt difficulty we could reſtrain her 
from going to ſee his lifeleſs body, 
but as I feared the conſequence of 
ſuch a ſcene, [ left n * to 
prevent it. 35 
After the violence of dan nan 
= was a little abated, my aMicted ma- 
ther went to her apartment, where, 
with the tenderneſs of an affectionate 
parent, and all the arguments that 
wiſdom and experience could furniſh 
her with, ſhe endeavoured to con- 
ſole her—My ſiſter made no anſwer 
K 2 bux 
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but with her ſighs to all that was ſaid 
to her. For more than two hours 
that I ſat by her, ſhe never uttered 
one complaint, nor did ſhe weep, but 
her frequent groans pierced my heart. 
The doctors propoſed that ſhe ſhould 
be bled, ur” ſhe would not hear of 
it. 

I want no aſſiſtance, 8 ſne, in a 
reſolute voice; do not perſecute me. 
She turned from us, and tliey found 
it neceſſary to defer it till ſhe was more 
compoſed, ordering her to be kept 


very quiet. 

After giving repeated ER to 
her attendants, I left her for a few 
minutes to write to you, my dear Mrs. 
| Beaumont—But what melancholy ſub- 
jects have I to entertain you with !— 
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Once it was otherwiſe !—Alas! will 
that happy time never return ? 

My brother is better—he does not 
yet know of Sir John's death—ſuch 
news would too much affect him in the 
ſtill. weak condition he is in. 


Adieu, my dear Mrs. Beaumont. 


Inſtead of joy and bridal finery, we muſt 

mourn both in mind and dreſs;—I am, 

my dear friend, 
Tͤ/ours, ſincerely, 


Soenra Esskx. 


* 


14.3 


i98 E LIZ AI Or, the 
LETTER III. 


Me SoPHIA Esspx, to | Ars. 


BEAUMONT. 


Ont eek in the morning; 


Have juſt left my ſiſter —Terribly 

fatigued both in mind and body, 
muſt try to get a little reſt—I have 
ſtrict; charged her attendants to be 
watchful of her; her eyes were cloſed, 
and ſhe appeared tb be dozing when 
Ileft her—T hope to find her better 


0 


* 
— OY 


Hiſtory of Miſs Granville. 199 
to-morrow. Heaven grant it! Good 
night, my dear Mrs. Baaumunt. 

8. E. 


©" 


; 0 89 iS go % 1 
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Oh, heavens! what a ſcene! how 


wall I deſcribe it ? 

Early this morning J went into my 
fi ſter's apartment, where T found the 
ſervants a ſleep, for which negligence, 

you may believe, 1 ſeverely- chid 


theinſelves, by declaring. to me they 
had cloſed their eyes but a moment 
defore, and hot cl they were aſſured 


their lady was in a profound ſleep. 


K 4 the 


* 
— — — . 
N 2 
| == > 4 


chem.— They endeavoured to excuſe 


In hopes me was ſo still, T went ſoft- 
7 to her bed, when, gently opening 
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ww curtains, what was my terror 


and amazement to find: it empty! 1 
ſhrieked—Good heavens! cried 1, 


what is become of her? but without 
waiting for an anſwer, I flew to the 
apartment where lay the body of the 


late unfortunate Sir Jobn. —but judge 


what emotions I experienced, when 
I faw my amiable ſiſter ſtretched on 


his bed, her arms claſped round her 
lifeleſs huſband, her eyes cloſed, and 

face as pale, as death-like as his! 
' On the noiſe I made in approaching 
her, ſhe raiſed her head, and looking 
at me with a moving compoſure, 
waved her hand for me to leave 


ber. 
. dear "Levis cried 1, weeping, | 


| what bave you. done? * would 


vou 


%" 


2 Eliza, I forgive ber for the inyolan- | 
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you give me ſo dreadful an alarm ; 
Come, my beloved i ſter, for heaven' $ 
fake, let me lead you from this x me⸗ 
lancholy place. 7 


| No, Sophia, faid the, ſhaking her 
head. Never never, while I have 


life, will I. again be ſeparated from 
my huſband ! J he is mine, continued 


the railing her voice, N he 1s mine 


for ever Ye my mu rdered Strat: 
ton looking tenderly on kim—1 will 
follow” you! One grave. ſhall hold 
us both. Leave me, my Kind ſiſ- 


l. Lan 5 


ber, do not diſturb my dying mo- 


Miert heart” is broke, a 4 ew : 
_fighs more, and I ſhall be at 


"reſt. Comfort my dear mother, tell 


128 : 317% 


[iliw_; JE — 


ola N tary 


% 
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try 24005 ſhe has IL; My much 


loved brother too !—my tears will 


force a paſſage when K think of 
kim, though cannot weep for 
myſelf —uaſſure him of my friend- 
ſhip, and that my laſt prayers 
mall be for his happineſs. And 


now, added ſhe, I have no more 


to do in this world—Fareyell, | my 
amiable ſiſter — love my memo- 


ry—let me be buried with my 
huſband — She cloſed her eyes, re- 


| elined her face on his, Preſſed him 


to her breaſt, uttered a deep ſigh,” and 
expired. - 

No words can paint this. moving 
ſoene, and as impoſſible is fir to deſ- 
_Eride my Tricf—lmagine every thing 
% that 
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Miſs Sornia Es8tx, fo. Mrs. 


BEAUMONT. 


Was yeſterday aſſured that Lord 

- Eſſex was out of danger, but the- 
death of my faſter and Sir John, 
which we could no longer conceal from: 
him, has fo deeply affected him, that 
we begin to be again alarmed on his 
account. Eliza, too but nobody 
is ſo much to be pitied as my dear 


nner anifeveciic il re- 


over the hock. 
| . The 


'*"” 
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The unfortunate pair are, to· mor- 
row, to be interred as privately as poſ- 


fible. It is imagined that Sir Johns 


relations will not ſeek to revenge his 


death, as a public trial would be in- | 


Juring his memory, ſince his condluct, 
in this affair, could not be examined 


into without expoſing him: though 
ſnould they even take ſuch imptudent 


methods, my brother will be in no 
danger, as there are witneſſes enough to 
clear his innocence.— We are, never- 
theleſs, obliged to Mr. Beaumont, 


for the offer he makes' of his com- 


pany ; for ſure never people ſtood. 
more in need of the preſence of their 


friends than we do.—You too, my a- 


miable Mrs. Beaumont, have promiſedus 
a viſit Ohl come, then—your afflicted 


ES * Eliza. 
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Eliza calls for that proof of your 
friendſhip. In hopes of ſeeing you 
Joon, I will ſpare myſelf the melan- 
choly-taſk of writing, ſince I have 
.only the repetition of ,my ſorrows to 
trouble you with. | 

Adieu, till I have the e of 
aſſuring you in perſon. of the friendſhip 


und eſteem with which 1 ne dear | 


Nous, oh 
Soma Eeur. 4 


PL 


"OTTER 
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Miſs Soyuia Es8xx, to Mrs. 


BEAUMONT. 


Received your letter, my dear 
friend, and rejoice at the proſpect 
of ſeeing you ſo ſoon. I propoſe meet- 


ing Mr. Beaumont and you at S——, 
ſo will Lord Efex and Eliza. The 


former is perfectly recovered from his 
indiſpoſition, though Mill oppreſt with 
a deep melancholy, but that, J hope 
too will. leave him by the pleaſure 
he will receive from the preſence "of 

, bis 


. 208 ELIZ A: Or. ebe 


his" friends. Time will, I truſt, bury 
the remembrance of what is paſt, and 
we may. yet, after all our misfortunes, 
be happy. 

Adieu, on Wedneſduy you may ex- 


pect to ſee 


— ——ͤ—ꝙ——xꝛů—ͤ — 2 
” 


| 

| | Your ever affe@ionate 

! # Sort Esskx. 
| 4 JUG62 
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